IVe  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price 
My  heart  dolKsin^  for  joy; 
And  sin^  1  must  for  Christ  is  mine. 
He  shall  my  son^  employ. 
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Lord's  Prayer 


Otnr  Father  who  art  ia  heirett,  baOoirel 

Give  as  this  daj  oar 

I«ad  08  not  into  temptation^  l)at  delher 


!rby  nama, 

\j  bread: 

irom  ctQ.^ 


Tby  kingdom  come:  Thy  will  be  dona  on         earth  as  It    b     in  heaT-en. 
Forgive  as  oar  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  time  who  trespaas  a-gaiust  as. 

For  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power, 

aDdthegIoi7.ior-6Ter  a|iS     erer.  A 
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The  Sunday  School  Publishing  Board  of  the  Na- 
tional Baptist  Convention,  U.  S.  A.,  finds  it  a  great 
pleasure  to  present  its  First  Edition  of  a  Song  Book, 
born  in  due  time  out  of  an  urgent  demand  for  real 
inspiring  and  adaptable  music  in  all  of  our  Sunday 
Schools,  Churches,  Conventions,  and  other  religious 
gatherings. 

**Gospel  Pearls"  has  been  compiled  by  a  com- 
mittee appointed  by  the  Sunday  School  Publishing 
Board,  and  Is  the  result  of  painstaking  toil  and 
meritorious  musical  ability  of  the  members  of  the 
committee  who  have  had  broad  experience  in  the 
musical  field. 

The  Sunday  School  Publishing  Board  sincerely 
hopes  that  the  book  will  prove  acceptable,  and  that 
it  may  find  Its  way  Into  every  home  of  our  great 
family  throughout  the  length  and  breadth  of  the 
land,  and  will  supply  a  long  felt  want  in  all  our 
churches,  as  well  as  aid  in  making  the  services  at- 
tractive and  worshipful.  We  wish  to  express  our 
gratitude  to  the  members  of  the  committee  for  their 
faithful  and  unrequited  labor.  Acknowledgments 
are  also  hereby  made  for  permissions  granted  to  us 
to  use  some  of  the  highly  prized  and  valuable 
songs  herein  found. 
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Preface 

o   <:>   '^K 

Notwithstanding  the  large  number  of  song  books  in  circu- 
lation, no  apology  is  offered  for  the  advent  of  "Gospel 
Pearls'*;  for  its  name  tells  the  story,  coming  as  it  does  to 
supply  the  present  day  needs  of  the  Sunday  school,  Church, 
Conventions  and  other  religious  gatherings,  with  "Pearls" 
of  song  suitable  for  Worship  and  Devotion,  Evangelistic 
services,  Funeral,  Patriotic  and  other  special  occasions. 

"Gospel  Pearls"  contains  more  than  half  an  hundred  fa- 
miliar hymns  and  tunes  that  cling  so  closely  to  the  heart, 
that  try  as  you  may,  you  can  not  get  away  from  them; 
then  comes  a  collection  of  the  Standard  old  songs,  gathered 
with  great  care  and  especially  adapted  for  soul-winning,  as 
well  as  the  very  latest  and  popular  works  of  the  very  best 
composers  of  sacred  song,  and  a  collection  of  Jubilee  songs 
known  as  Spirituals — the  rarest  and  prime  favorites — the 
result  of  long  hours  of  research  and  hard  work,  collecting 
and  making  popular  throughout  the  land  by  Professor  John 
Work,  Prof.  F.  J.  Work,  Dr.  J.  D.  Bushell,  and  others 
of  musical  ability  and  experience. 

These  songs  may  be  used  in  every  phase  of  public  worship 
and  will  prove  to  be  of  untold  value  in  Revivals  and  Evan- 
gchstic  Services.    They  arc  tried  and  true. 

"Gospel  Pearls"  is  a  boon  to  Gospel  singers,  for  it  con- 
tains the  songs  that  have  been  sung  most  effectively  by 
Prof.  Britt,  Mrs.  J.  D.  Bushell,  Prof.  Smiley,  Prof.  Nix, 
Mrf.  Williams,  and  other  prominent  singers,  telling  of  His 
wondrous  love,  through  song. 

It  is  a  tribute  to  Christ  wc  bring  and  it  is  our  fondest 
hope  that  "Gospel  Pearls"  may  enjoy  the  widest  possible  cir- 
culation and  use,  inspire  the  believer,  convict  the  sinner,  and 
cheer  many  a  weary  traveller. 

MUSIC  COMMITTEE, 

Sunday  School  Publishing  Board, 

National  Baptist  Convention,  U.  S.  A, 

Nashville,  Tennessee. 
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Worship  and  Devotion. 


**Come  t7ito  His  presence  with  singing.^ 
"  0  vuorship  the  Lord  with  a  song." 


No.1. 

Thomas  Ken. 


Doxology. 

(Old  Hundrbi  ) 


QuUlaume  Franc. 
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Praise  God, from  whom  all  blessings  flow;  Praise  Him,  all  crea-tures  here  be-low; 
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I 
Praise  Him  a-bove,  ye  heav'n-ly  host;  Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 
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Gloria  Patri. 


Unknown. 
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Glo  -  ry  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost.  As  it 
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\fras  in  the  beginnmg,  is  no  wand  ever  shall  be,  World  without  end.  A -men,  A-  men. 


All  Hail  tlie  Power  of  Jesas*  Name. 


Edward  Perronet. 

M.92=J. 


Olirer  Holdeo. 
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1.  iH      hail    the  pow'r  of    Je  -  sus' name, Let  an- gels  pros-trate  fall; 

2.  Crown  Him,  ye    morn -ing  stars  of    light,  Who  fixed  this  earth -ly  ball; 

3.  Sin  -  ners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  for-  get  The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 


4.  Let 
6.  0 


ev  -  'ry     kin-dred,  ev- 'ry   tribe,  On  this   ter- res -trial   ball, 
that    with   yon-der    sa  -  cred  throng  We  at    His   feet  may  fall; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al     di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

Now  hail  the  strength  of     IsraePsmight.And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

Go,  spread  your  tro-phies  at     His  feet.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

To     Him  all  maj-es-ty     as-cribe.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 

We'll  jom  the    ev-  er  -  last -ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of 


i 
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all, 
aU, 
aU, 
aU, 
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Lord. 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al    di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him 

Now  hail  the  strength  of  Israel's  might.  And  crown  Him  Lord. . . 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at     His  feet,  And  crown  Him  Lord. . . 

To      Him  all  maj  -es  -  ty     as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord. . . 

We'll  join  the  ev  -  er- last  -  ingsong,  And  crown  Him  Lord. . . 
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4.  Jesus,  Lover  of  My  SouL 

Chasles  Wesley.  Simeon 
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1  f  Je  -  8U8,  lov  -  er     of   my  soul,    Let    me  to  Thy   bo-  som 
\  While  the  near-er    wa-tersroU,  While  the  tem-pest  stiU    is 

D.iS.-Safe  in -to    the   ha -ven  guide,  0       re-ceive  my   soul    at 

2  fOth-er   ref-nge  have   I  none;  Hangs  my  help-less  soul   on 
\  Leave,oh,leave  me  not    a-lone.   Still  sup-portand  com- fort 

D.5.-Cov-er   my   de-fonse-lesshead    With  the  shad-ow     of    Thy 
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lastl 
Thee;  "I 
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wing. 
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Jesns,  tofer  of  My  Sool 
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Hide  me,  0     my  Sav-ior,    hide, 
All     my  trust  on  Thee   is      stayed 
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Till  the  storm  of  life     is      past; 
All  my  help  from  Th»o  I      bring; 
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3  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness. 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  withm. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart. 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 


5. 


George  Duffield,  Jr. 

.M.  100  — J 


Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 
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Corge  J.  Webb. 
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1.  Stand  up, 

2.  Stand  up, 

3.  Stand  up, 


1 

stand  up  for  Je  -  susi  Ye  sol-diers  of  the  crosis; 
stand  up  for  Je  -  sus!  Stand  in  Hisstreigtha  -  lone; 
stand  up    for      Je  -  sus!  The  strife  will    not     be     long; 
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Lift  high 
The  arm 
This    day 


His  roy  -  al 
of  flesh   will 
the  noise   of 

#        0 «-_ 


ban 
faU 
bat 
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-  ner,  It    must  not 
you;    Ye    dare    not 

-  tie.  The   next   the 


suf  -  fer      loss: 

trust  your    own. 

vie  -  tor's    song: 
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D.S'.-Till  ev  - 
D.5.-Wheredu  • 
D.S.-Eq    with 


'ry  toe  is 
fcy  calls,  or 
the  King  of 


van- 
dan 
glo 


quished,  And  Christ  is 

-  ger,    Be    nev  -  er 

-  ry     Shall  reign   e 


P 


fc 


i^ 


^ 


sbpbi 


Lord    in  -   deed, 
want-ing     there. 
■  ter-  nal  -   ly. 

D.S. 


Pm^ 
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From  vie  -  t*ry  un  -  to 
Put  on  the  gos  -  pel 
To       him    that    o  -  ver 


vie  ■ 
ar  • 
com 


fry  His  ar  -  ray 
mor,  Each  piece  put 
eth,  A     crown  of 


He  shall    lead, 
on   vrith    prayer; 
life  shall    be; 
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6. 


Heginalcl  HeBer* 

M.92=J 


Holy,  Holy,  Holy* 


Jobn  B.  Dykes. 


1^  Ho-ly,  ho-Jy,    no  -  ty,      Lord  God  Al- might  -  yl    Ear-ly    in    the 


1.  Ho-ly 

2.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho 

3.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho 

4.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho 


God  Al- might  -  yl    Ear-ly    in    the 
ly,      all  the  saints  a  -  dore  Thee,  Cast-ing  down  their 
ly,    tho' the  darkness  hide  Thee,  Tho' the  eye   of 
ly,      Lord  God  Al- might  -  yl    All  Thy  works  shall 
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t^ 


T^rr^ 


mom  -  ing  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee:  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly, 
gold-en  crowns  around  the  glass -y  sea;  Cher-u-bim  and 
sin-ful  man  Thy  ^lo  -  ry  may  not  see:  On  -  ly  Thou  art 
praise Thyname, m earth,  andsky,  andsea;  Ho  -ly,  ho  -  ly, 


ho 
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ser-a-pmm 
ho   -    ly; 
ho   -    ly; 
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^^- 


mer-ci-  ful  and  might- y,  God  in  Three  Per  -  sons,  bless-ed  Trin-i  -  ty! 
fall  -  ing  d©wn  be- fore  Thee,  Which  wert,  and  art,  and  ev-er-moreshaltbe. 
there  is  none  be -side  Thee,  Per -feet  in  pow'r,  in  love  and  pur-  i  -  ty, 
mer-ci-  ful  and  might -y,    God    in  Three  Per  -  sons,  bless-ed  Trm-i  -  lyl 
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7.  Gome,  KiOQ  Almighty  King* 

Charles  Wesley  Felice  Giardinl. 
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1.  Come,Thoual-might-yKing,Helpu3Thyname  to  sing,  Help  us  to  praisel  Father  all- 

2.  Come,ThouIn-car-nateWord,Gu"donThymighty9word,Ourpra¥erat-tcnd;Come,an(lThy 

3.  Come,  Ho-ly  Com -fort-er.  Thy  sa-credwit-nessbear,  In  this  glad  hour:  Tboawlioal- 

4.  To  the  great  One  in  Three,  The  highest  prais-es  be   Hence,  evermore  1  His  soi'reign 
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Gome,  Tbou  Almighty  King. 
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glo  -  ri-ou9,  O'erall  vic-to  -  ri-ous,Coineandreigno  -  verus,  An-cient  of  daysl 
peo-ple bless, Andgive Thy wordsuccess:Spir-it  of  ho  -li-iiess,On  us  de-scendl 
mi^ht-y  art,Nownile  inev-'ry  heart,And ne'er froraus  de-part, Sph'-it  of  pow'r! 
maj  -  es-ty  May  we  in  glo  -  ry  see,  And  to  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty  Loveand  a-dorel 
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J.  H.  Gilmore. 
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He  Leadetli  Me. 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  He   lead-eth  rae!  0.hless-«d  tho't!  Owords.wlthheav'n-ly  corn-fort fraughtl 

2.  Sometimes  midscenesofdeepestgloom,Sonarettmes\vhereEden'sbowersbloom, 

3.  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine,  Nor  ev  -  er  mur  -  mur  nor   re  -  pine, 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done,WheQ,byTh^ grace,  the  vic-t'ry's  won. 
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I   do. 


-4       ^  ' 
What-e'er 


do,  wher-e'er  I    be,   Still 'tis  God's  Lanithat  lead-eth  me. 

By     wa-ters  still,  o'er troui)*led sea,-Still  'tis  God's  hanathat  lead-eth  me. 

Con-tent,  what-ev  -  er     lot     I  see.  Since  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 

E'en  death's  cold  warve  I  will  not  flee,  Since  God  thro'  Jor  -  dan  lead-eth  me. 


His  faith-fu]  fol-lower  I  would  be,  For  by   His    hand  He   lerd-ethme. 
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What  a  Friend. 


JoMph  Seriven. 
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1.  What    a  Friend  we  have  in     Je  -  sus,   All      our  sins  and  griefs  to  bearl 

2.  Have  we   tri-als  and  temp -ta-  tions?  Is     there  troub-le  an  -  y- where? 

3.  Are     we  weak  and  heav-y  -  la  -  den,  Cum-bered  vrith  a  load  of     care?— 
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Fine 


What  a  priv  -  i  -  lege  to  car  -  ly  Ev  -  *ry-thmg  to  God  in  prayer! 
D.S.-AR    be-cause  we  do  not   car  -  ry      Ev  -  'ry-thmg  to  God  in  prayer. 

We  should  nev-er  be  dis-cour-aged,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Z?.AS'.-Je- sus  knows  our  ev-'ry  weak- ness,    Take   it    to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Pre  -  cious  Sav-ior,  still  our  ref  -  uge,— Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
O.jS.-In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee,    Thou  wilt  find   a    sol -ace  there. 
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0  what  peace  we  oft  -  en  for  -  feit,  0  what  need-less  pam  we  bear, 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  f  aith  -  f  ul  Who  will  all  our  sor-rows  share? 
Do  thy  friends  de-spise,  for-sake  thee?  Take    it    to   the  Lord  in   prayer; 
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Tbe  Solid  RocL 


Edward  Mote* 

M.  66  =  J 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury* 
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•J  f  My  hope  is  built  on  noth-ing  less  Than  Je-sus'  blood  and  right-eous-ness;  1 
\  I    dare  not  trust  the  sweet-est  frame,  But  whol  -  ly  lean  on     Je-sus'  name.  / 

A  f  When  darkness  veils  His  love- ly  face,  I  rest  on  His  un-chang-ing  grace:  1 
\ln     ev'ryhigh  and  storm-y  gale,  My   an -chor  holds  with -in  the  vale.  / 
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Tbe  Solid  Rock. 
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On  Christ,  the  sol  -  id  Rock  I  stand;  All  oth-er ground  is  sink-ingsand,  At 
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oth-er  ground  is  sink-ing  sand. 
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3  His  oath,  His  covenant,  His  blood 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 

4  When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound, 
Oh,  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found; 
Dressed  in  His  righteousness  alone, 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne* 


11. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Savior,  More  Than  Life* 
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W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Sav  -  ior,  more  than  life  to  me,     I  amcling-ing,  cling-ingcloseto  Thee; 

2.  Thro' this  chang-ing  world  be-low,  Lead  me  gen-tly,  gen-tly   as    I      go; 

3.  Let    me  love  Thee  more  and  more.  Till  this  fleet-ing,  fleet-mg  Ufe  is    o'er; 
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Let  Thy  pre-cions  blood  ao  -  plied.  Keep  me  ev  -  er,  ev  -  er  near  Thy  side. 
Trust-ing  Thee,  I  can  -  not  stray,  I  can  nev-er,  nev-er  lose  my  way. 
Till     my  soul    is    lost    in  love.    In     a  brighter,  brighter  world  a  -  bove. 
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D.S.-May  Thy  ten  -  der  love  to   me.  Bind  me   clos-er,  clos-er,  Lord,  to  Thee, 
Refeain.  .  .      w  w  ^        .D.S, 
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Ev  •  'ry  day,  ev  -  'ry  hour.  Let  me  feel  Thy  cleans-ing  pow'r: 

Ev  •  'rj  day  and  hour,  ev  -  'ry  day  and  bour, 
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Wm.  McDonald* 
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I  Am  Trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee. 


W.  a  Filler. 
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1.  I      am  com  -  ing  to    the  cross,     I     am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind; 

2.  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee,      Longh^s  e  •   vil  reigned^th-in; 
S.Here  i    give    my   all    to   Thee,  Friends,and  time,  and  earth -ly  store; 
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Cho.— /    am  trust 'ing, Lordtin   Thee,     Blest    Lamb     of   Cal'va^ry; 

D.Cfor  Chorus, 
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I      am  count  -  ing    all    but  dross,      I    shall  full     sal  -  va  -  tion  find. 
Je-  sus  sweet -ly  speaks  to    me,^  "I    will  cleanse  you  from  all     sin." 
Soul  and  bod  -  y   Thine  to     he,      Whol-ly  Thine    for  -  ev  -  er-more 
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Eurri'bly   at    Thy  cross  J    bow,»  Save  me,Je  -  sus, save  me   now* 
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Higber  Gronnd. 


COPVWQHT,  IMS,  tYJ.  HOWARD  ENTWltU. 

Rer.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  john  j.  hooo.  owner. 
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Chat.  H.  Gabriel* 
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1.  I*mpress-ing  on     the  up-ward  way,  New  heights  I'm  gaining  ev-'ry  day; 

2.  My  heart  has  no     de-sire  to  stay  Where  doubts  arise  and  fears' dis-may; 
3.1     want  to  live    a-bo  ve  the  world,  Tho'Sa- tan's  darts'at   me  are  hurl 'd; 
4.  I     want  t#  scale  the  utmost  height,  And  catch  a  gleam  of   glo  -  ry  bright; 
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Still  pray-ing  as  I  onward  bound,  "Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  high- er  ground.' 
Tho'8oraemaydweIlwheretheseabound,My pray'r,my  aim  is  high-er  ^ound. 
For  faith  has  caught  the  joy-ful  sound, Thesong of  saints  on  high-er  ground. 
But    still  I  pray  tUl  heav'n  I've  found,*  *Lord,  lead  me  on  to  high-er  ground.' 
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Chorus.  ^ 


Biglier  Groand. 
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Lord,  lift  me  up     and  let  me  stand,  By  faith,  on  heav-en's  ta-ble-land; 
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A  higk-er  plane  than  I  have  found,  Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  high  -  er  ground. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby* 

M.50  =  J# 


Near  the  Gross. 


U8E0   BY  PERMISSION 


W.  H.  DoMia. 
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1.  Je  -  BUS,  keep    me  near    the  Crossl  There    a     pre  -  cious  foun  -  tain, 

2.  Near  the  Cross,    a  trem-blingsoul,  Love    and  mer  -  cy    found  me; 

3.  Near  the  Crossl    0  Lamb    of    God,  Bring   its  scenes  be  -  fore    me; 

4.  Near  the  Cross    I'll  watch  and  wait,  Hop  -  ing,  trust  -  ing     ev  -   er, 
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Free  to  all—  a  heal- ing  stream, Flows  from  Cal -vary *8  moun-tain, 
There  the  Bright  and  Mom -ing  Star,  Sheds  its  beams  a  -  round  me. 
Help  me  walk  from  day  to  day.  With  its  shad  -  ows  o'er  me. 
Till      I    reach  the   gold  -  en     strand.  Just      be-yond    the     riv  -  er. 
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D.^.-Till  my  rap-lured  soul  shall  find      Rest    be  -  yond    the     riv  -  er. 
Chorus.    .       .  D.S. 
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the  cross,      m     the   cross,    Be      mj    glo  -  ry      ev    -   er; 


ross.    Be      my    glo 
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W.  W.  WalfonL 

M.  108  =  J^ 


Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer. 


Wm.  B.  BraAoju 
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1.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,sweet  hour  of  prayer,That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 

2.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,sweet  hour  of  prayer,Thy  wings  shall  my  pe  -  ti-tion  bear 

3.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer,sweet  hour  of  prayer,  May  I  thy  con  -  so  -  la-tion  share, 
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And  bids  me,  at  my  Father's  throne,  Make  aH  my  wants  and  wish  -  es  knownl 
D.5.-Andoft  es-caped  the  tempter's  snare,  By  thy    re-tum,8weet  hour  of  prayer. 

To  Him,whose  truth  and  faith-ful-ness  En-gage  the  wait -ing   soul  to  bless: 
D.S.-VU  cast  on  Him  my   ev  -  'ry  care,  And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

Till  from  Mount  Pisgah's  loft- y  height  I    view  my  home,  and  take  my  flight; 
O.S^.-And  shout  while  passing  thro' the  air,  Fare-well,fare-well,8weet  hour  of  prayer! 
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In    sea -sons  of   dis- tress  and  grief,  My  soul  has  oft  -  en  found  re  -  lief. 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face,  Be-lieve  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace> 
In    my    im-mor-tal  flesh  I'll  rise   To  seize  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  prize, 
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Blest  Be  tlie  Tie. 


Fawcett. 
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Hans  George  Naegell* 
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Blest  be      the    tie       that  binds  Our 

Be  -  fore    our    Fa -ther's  throne.  We 

We  share  our    mu  -  tu?)  woes,    Our    inu  -  tual  bur  -  dens  bear; 

When  we       a  -  sun  -  der  part,    It      gives     us    in  -  ward  pm; 


hearts  m     Chris -tian  love? 
pour    our    ar  -  dentpray'rs; 
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Blest  Be  the  Tie. 
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The  f el  -  low  -  ship    of    kin  -  dred  minds  Is     like     to    that    a-bove. 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are    one,   Our  com-forts  and  our  cares. 

And  oft  -  en     for   each  oth  -  er   flows   The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  ing  tear. 

But  we    shall    still    be    joined  in  heart,  And  hope   to    meet  a -gain. 
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I  Do,  Don't  You? 
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1.  I   know    a  great  Sav-ior,  I  do;  don't  you?    I     live     by  His 

2.  I    need  Him    to  lead    me,  I  do;  don't  you?  HeavVsman-na  to 

3.  I    love     to     be  near  Him,  I  do;  don't  you?    He  speaks  and    I 

4.  I   want  Him    to   use     me,  I  do;  don't  you?    For  serv  -  ice   to 
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fav "  or,  I 

feed  me,  1 

hear  Him,  1 

choose  me,  I 
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do;  don't  you?  For     grace     I 

do;  don't  you?  What  -  ev  •  er 

do;  don't  you?  For      me     He 

do;  don't  you?  I         want  Him 


im-pIoreHim,    I 
be  -  tide   me,     I 
is     car  -  ing,    The 
to    bless  me,    To 
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wor  -  ship  be  -  fore 
need  Him  be  -  side 
cross  I  am  bear- 
own    and  con  -  fess 
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Him,  I  love  and  a-doreHim, 
me,  In  mer-cy  to  hide  me, 
ing,  I  love  Him  for  shar-ing, 
me,  Com-plete-ly    pos-sess    me. 


I  do;  don't  you? 

I  do;  don't  yon? 

I  do;  don't  you? 

I  do;  don't  you? 
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Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee, 


Sarali  F.  Adams. 

M.126=  J 


^^ 


m 


S. 


^m 


^jr^:^:j:32 


^ 


3^ 


1.  Near -er, my  God,  to  Thee, Near- er   to   Theel     E'entho*  it    be    across 

2.  Tho'    likethe  wan-der-er.   The    sun  gone  down,    Dark-nessbe    o  -  ver  me, 

3.  There  let  the  way  ap-pear.  Steps  mi -to  heav'n;  All  that  Thou  sendest  me. 

4 .  Then ,  with  my  wak-ing  tno '  ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise ,  Out    of  my  sto  -  ny  grieni 


That  rais-eth  me;  Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

My     rest  a    stone,  Yet   in  my  dreams  Pd  be  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

In      mer-cv  giv'n;  An  •  gels  to  beck-on  me  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Beth  -  el  I'll  raise;  So      by  my  woes  to  be  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
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Near-er  to  Theer 


19. 


Rock  of  Ages. 


A.  M.  Toplady. 
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Thomas  Hasting*. 
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Is  Rock  of     A  -  ges,  cleft  for   me,    Let    me    hide    my  -  self   in  Thee; 
D.C—Be    of     sin    the  doub-le   cure,   Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 
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Let  the    wa  •  ter  and  the  blood.  From  Thy  wound -ed  side  which  flowed, 
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2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know. 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring; 
$mply  to  Thy  cross  I  ding. 


3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  deata, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throng 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  mjcseif  in  Thee* 
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No.  20, 


A  Charge  to  Keep  I  Have. 


Charles  Wesley. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  A    charge  to    keep    I    have, 

2.  To    serve  the   prea-ent    age, 

3.  Arm  me  with  jeal  -  oug  care, 

4.  Help  me    to  watch  and  pray, 

-<»-       -^        -4^-        -Sh 


A      God      to     glo  -  ri  -  fv, 
My    call  -jng     to     ful  -  fill, 
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in    Thy  eight    to    live, 
on    Thy  -  self     re  -  ly, 
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A        nev  "  er  -  dy  -  ing  soul    to   save.  And  fit       it     for    the  sky, 

O       may   it    all  mypow'rsen-gage    To    do     my  Mas-ter'a  will. 

And     0   Thy  servant,  Lord,  pre-pare     A  strict   ac-count    to  giva 

As  -  sured,  if     I    my  trust   be  -  tray,    I   shall   for  -  ev  -  er  die. 
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INo.  21 


Amazing  Grace. 


John  Newton. 
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1.  A  -  maz  -  ing  grace!  how  sweet  the  sound  That  saved  a  wretch  like      me! 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear,  And  grace  my  feara  re  -  lieved; 

3.  Thro' ma-ny  d^n-gera,toil8  and  snares,   I  have  al-read-y       come; 

4.  The  Lord  has  promised  good  to  me;  Hia  word  mv  hope  se  -  cures; 

5.  Yea,  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  fail,  And  mor-tal  life  shall    cease, 
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once  was  lost,  but  now  I'm  found,  Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 
pre  -  cioua  did  that  grace  ap-pear  The  hour  I  first  be-lieved! 
grace  has  bro't  me  safe  thus  far,  And  grace  will  lead  me  home, 
will  my  shield  and  por-tion  be  As  long  as  life  en-dures. 
shall  pos-sess  with -in   the  veil    A    life    of     joy  and  peace. 
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22. 


Ray  Palmer. 
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My  Faith  Loots  Up  to  Thee. 


Lowell  MaMB. 
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1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  ofCal-va-ry,Sav-iordi-vineINowhearme 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Streogth  to  my  fainting  heart,  My  zeal  in-spire;  As  Thou  hast 

3.  While  lif  e  's  dark  maze  I  tread,And  griefs  around  me  spread ,  Be  Thou  my  Guide ;  Bid  darkness 


•while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  guilt  a-way,  0  letmefromthisdayBe  whol-ly  Thinel 
died  for  me,  0  may  my  love  to  Thee  Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be,  A  liv-ing  fire  I 
turn  to  day.  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away,  Nor  let  me  ever  stray  From  Thee  a -side. 
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There  is  a  Fountain. 
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Arr.  from  Lowell  Mason. 
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1 .  There  is      a    fountain  filled  with  blood  Drawn  from  Im  -  man-iiel's  veins, 
D.C— And  sm-ners, plunged  be-neath  that  flood,  [Om/^     .     .     ,      .    _^    .     .     ] 
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Lose  all  their  guilt-y  stains.  Lose  all  their  guilt-y    stains,  Loseall  their 
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ty  stains; 
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2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he. 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Thou  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Are  s&yed,  to  sin  no  more. 


E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 

Aud  shaU  be  till  I  die. 
Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor  lisping,stammeriru(toof{iie 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 
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John  Bowrins. 


In  the  Cross  of  Christ 
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In  the  cro83  of  Christ  I  glo  -  ry,  Tow-'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
When  the  woes  of  Kfe  o'er- take  me,  Hopes  de-ceive  and  fears  an-noy, 
When  the  son  of  bliss,  is  beam-ing  Light  and  love  up -on  my  way, 
Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleas-ure,  By  the  cross  are  sane  -  ti  -  fied; 
In     the  cross  of  Christ  I    glo  -  ry,  Tow-'ring  o'er  tte  wrecks  of  time; 
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All  the  light  of  sa  -  cred  sto  -  ry  Gath-ers  round  its  head  sub-lime. 
Nev-er  shall  the  cross  for -sake  me;  Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
From  the  cross  the  ra  -  diance  streammg.  Adds  more  lus-ter  to  the  day. 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  meas-ure,  Joys  that  thro'  all  time  a -bide. 
All    the  light  of   sa    -    cred  sto  -  ry    Gath-ers  round  its  bead  sub-lime. 


^ 


■(2- 


i 


'r~^ 


r2^~>~^ 


No.  25.         Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Cross? 

Thomas  Shepherd.    Alt.  (Maitlakd.    C^  M.) 
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1.  Must  Je  -  sus  bear  the  cross  a  -  lone, 

2.  How  hap  -  py  are  the  samts  a  -  boye, 

3.  The  con  -  se-crat  -  ed  cross  I'll  bear, 

jp. — p 


And  all  the  world  go  free? 
Who  once  went  sor-rowingherel 
Till  death  shall  set    me     free; 
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No,  there's  a   cross  for   ev  -  'ry  one, 

Bnt  now  they  taste  un-min-gled  Ioto, 

And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 


And  there's  a  cross  for 

And  joy  with-ont     » 

For  there^s  a  crown  for 


tear, 
me. 
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It  Is  Well  With  My  Soul. 

COPYRIGHT.  1904,  OV  THE  JOHH  CHURCH  CO. 
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1.  When  peace  like  a      rir  •  er     at  -  tend  -  eth  my    way,  Wbeo 

2.  Though  Sa  -  tan  should  buf  •  fet,  tho'     tri  •  als  should  come.  Let 

3.  My     sin—  oh,  the    bliss     of    this     glo  -  ri  -  ous    tho't—  My 

4.  And,  Lord,  haste  the  day    ^hen  the     faith  shall  be    eight.  The 
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6or  •  rows  like  sea  •  bil- lows  roll,  What-ev  -  er  my  lot,  Then  hast 
this  blest  as  •  sur  -  ance  con-trol,  That  Christ  hath  re-gard  -  ed  my 
Gin—  not  in  part  but  the  whoIe,~l3  nailed  to  His  cross, and  I 
clouds  be  roli'd  back  as    a    scroll,   The  trump  shall  re-sound,  and  the 
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taught  me    to    say:   ''It   is     well,      it     is     well  with  my  soul," 

belp  -  less  es  -  tate,   And  hath  shed    His  own  blood  for  my  soul, 

bear     it    no    more;  Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  0     my  scull 

Lord  shall  de-scend,-*'E  -  ven    8o" —  it     is     weU  with  my  soul. 
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It  is  well with  my  soul,....     Itis  weD,  it  is  well  with  my  soul! 

It  is  well  with  my  6oal, 

^4t.      J        .  . 
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Fanny  J.  Crtnhj, 

M.69=  J. 


Blessed  Assurance. 

USED  BY  PERMISSION, 
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Mrs.  Jo*.  F.  Knappw 
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1.  Bless -ed  as-snr-ance,  Je-sus   is     mine!       Owhat  a  fore -taste  of 

2.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis -sion,  per -feet  de  -  light,       Vi-sions  of   rap  -  ture  now 

3.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis -sion,  all    is    at     rest,        I     in  my  Sav  -  ior    am 
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gb  -ry  di-  vine!  Heir  of  sal -va-tion,  pur-chase  of  God,  Bom  of  His 
burst  on  my  sight!  An- gels  de-scend-ing,  bring  from  a- bove  Ech-oes  of 
hap -py  and  blest;  Watch-ing  and  wait -ing,  look -ing    a-bove.  Filled  with  His 
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Spir  -  it,  washed  in   His     blood. 

mer  -  cy,  whis-pers    of      love.        This  is    ray 

good-ness,  lost  in    His     love. 
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sto  •  ry,    this  is    my 
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song,     Prais-ing  my    Sav  -  ior      all    the  day 
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long;      This    is    my 
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sto  -  ry,  this  is    my     song,    Prais-ing  ray  Sav  -  ior    all   the  day  long. 


28. 


Yield  Not  to  Temptation* 


H.R.P. 


DiwH.iLPidBer. 


uM\u-M:  jLnu.iiu' t  n 
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1.  Yield  not   to  temp-ta-tion,  Foryield-ing    is     sin;      Each  vie -fry  will 

2.  Shun    e- vil  corn-pan -ion,  Bad  lan-guagedis-dain;    God's  name  hold  in 

3.  To     him  that  o'er-com-eth,  God  giv  -  eth   a     crown;  Thro' faith  we  will 
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help  you  Some  oth  -  er  to  wio;  Fight  man  -  ful  -  ly  on  -  ward, 
rev-'rence,Nor  take  it  in  vain;  Be  thought-M  and  ear -nest, 
con-quer,  Tho'    oft -en   cast    down;     He     who     is   our  Sav  -  iut» 
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Dark  passions  sub  -  due;  Look  ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus  He'll  car-ry  you  through. 
Kind-heart-ed  and  true;  Look  ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus  He'll  car-ry  you  through. 
Our  strength  will  re  -  new;  Look  ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus  He'll  car-ry  you  through. 
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Chorus. 
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Ask  the  Sav  -  ior     to  help    you,  Com  -  fort,  strengthen,and  keep  you; 
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He      is    will  -  ing    to    aid    you.   He     will  car  -  ly  you    through. 
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No.  29. 


S.  Fillmore  Bennett. 
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Sweet  By  and  By, 


FN K ^ 


Jos.  p.  Webster.    By  p«r. 
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1.  There's  a  land  that  ia  fair-er  than  day,  And  by  faith  we  can  see  it     a  - 

2.  We  shall  sing  on  that  beau-ti-ful  shore,  The  me-lo  -  di-oua  songs  of  the 

3.  To    our  boun  -  ti-ful  Fa  -  ther  a-bove,  We  will  of  -  fer  our  trib-ute  of 
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1.  far,    For  the  Fa  -  ther  waits  o  -  ver  the  way,    To    pre-pare    ua     a 

2.  blest,  And  our  spir-its  shall  sor- row  no  more,    Not    a    sigh    for  the 

3.  praise.  For  the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  gift    of  His  love,  And  the  blese-inga  that 
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1.  dwelling  place  there.  In  the  sweet 

2.  bless-ing  of  rest. 
8.  hal  -  low  our  days.  In  the  sweet 


by  and  by  We  shall 

by  and  by 
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meet  on  that  beau-ti-ful  shore,  In  the  sweet  by  and 

by  and  by,  by  and  by, 
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No.  30. 


Rest  For  the  Weary. 


Samuel  Y.  Harmer. 
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Arr.  by  R.  M.  Mcintosh. 
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1.  In    the  Christian's  home  in  glo-ry,  There  re-mains  a  land  of  rest: 

2.  He    is    fit  -  ting  up    my  man-sion,  Which  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  .y  shall  stand, 

3.  Pain  and  sickness  ne'er  shall  en-  ter,  Grief  nor  woe  my  lot  shall  share, 

4.  Sing,  O  sing,   ye  heirs   of    glo  -  ry — Shout  your  triumphs  as  ye    go ; 
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1.  There  my  Saviour's  gone  before  me, 

2.  For  my  stay  shall  not  be  tran-sient 

3.  But,  in  that  ce  -  les  -  tial  cen  -  ter, 

4.  Zi  -  on*s  gates  will  o  -  pen  for    you. 


To    f ul  -  fill  my  soul's  re-quest. 

In  that  ho  -  ly,  hap  -  py  land. 

I       a  crown  of  life  shall  wear. 

Ye  shall  find  an  entrance  thro*. 
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J  There  is  rest       for    the  wea  -  ry —  There  is  rest     for     the  wea  -  ry — 
(  On  the  oth-«r  side    of    Jor-dan,      In    the  sweet  fields  of     E-den, 
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There  is    rest 
Where  the  tree   of    life      is  bloom-ing — There  is   rest     for     you 
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for    the  wea  -  ry — There  is   rest     for     you.) 
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No.  31.        Some  Sweet  Day,  By  and  By. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby, 


COPYRIGHT,  1912.  BY  W.  H.  DOANE. 
F,  T.  DOANE,  OWNER. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  We  shall  reach  the  sum-mer-land,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by;  We  shall  press 

2.  At  the  crys-talriv-er's  brink,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by.  We  shall  find 

3.  Oh,  these  parting  scenes  will  end.  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by;  We  shall  gath- 
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the  gold-en  strand.  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by;  Oh,  the  loved  ones  watching 

eachbro-kenlmk,   Somesweetday,  by  and  by;  Then  the  star  that,  fad-ing 

er  friend  with  {ricnd,Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by;  There  be-fore    our  Father's 
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there,  By  the  tree  of  life  so  fair,  Till  we  come  thar  joy  to  share, 
here,  Left  our  hearts  and  homes  so  drear.  We  shall  see  more  bright  and  clear, 
throne,When  the  mists  and  clouds  have  flown,  We  shall  know  aa     we   are  known, 


^^f-fi'- 


V=^ 


i 


^^r-^ — V 


-^« 


it- 


^p^^ 


REFRAm. 


^ 


.g-.g. 


SomeBweetd&y, by  and  by.     By  and    by,  Somesweetday, 

By  and  by,    yes,    by   and  by, 
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We  shall 


* 


-g-— :#-■; 


:«=; 


I 


re   shall  meet     our    loved  ones  gone,  Somesweetday,    by   and     by. 
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No,  32.  Nothing  Between, 

COPYRIGHT,  1906,  BY  C.  A.  TlNOLEY. 

Words  ancj  Music  by  C  A.  Tlndley. 


Ait.  by  F.  A.  Clark. 
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1.  Noth-ing  be-tween  my   soul  and  the  Sav  -  ior,  Naught  of  this  world's  de- 

2.  Noth-ing  be-tween  like  *  world  -   ly  pleas-ure;   Hab  -  its    of    life,    tho* 

3.  Noth-ing  be-tween,  like     pride        or    sta-tion;    Self  or  friends  shal 

4.  Noth-ing  be-tween,  e'en  man- y    hard  tri  -  als,  Tho'  the  whole  world  a- 


J 


Wm 


I 


Fr^ 


& 


tr^^ 


^fi  1  i.  I J4^^^^ 


lu      -      sive  dream:     I   have  re-nounced    all     sin     -     ful  pleas-ure, 
harm-less  they  seem,  Must  not  my  heart  from  Him  ev  -  er    sev  -  er,— 
not      in-ter-vene;    Tho'  it   may  cost      me  much  trib  -  u  -  la  -  tion, 
gainst  me  con-vene;  Watching  with  prayer  and  much  self  -  de  -  ni  -  ij,    Pll 


^ 


i     * 


^m 


azxa 


I 


w=^ 


r^' 
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Fine.    Chords. 
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Je-sus  is  mine;  there's  nothing  be-tween. 

He   b   my   all,  there's  nothing  be-tween.  Nothing  between  my  soul  and  the 

I     am  resolved, there's  nothing  be-tween. 

triumph  at   last,  with    nothing  be-tween 
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Keep  the  way  dear!  Let    nvth-ing  be-tween. 
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Sav-ior,     So  that  His  bless-ed    face  may  be  seen;  Noth-ing   pre-vent-ing 
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No.  33. 


Never  Alone. 


EngUsb. 


-,    ( I've  seen  the  light  -  ning    flash  -  ing,  And    heard  the    thun  -  der  roll— 

\  I've  heard  the  voice    of      Je    -    sus,  Tell -ing  me  still  to  fight  on, 

9    f  The  world's  fierce  wmds  are  blow  -  ing  Temp-ta  -  tions  sharp  and  keen— 

*^' \  He  stands  to  shield  me  from  dan  -  ger,  When  earth  -  ly   friends  are  gone, 

o    r  When  in    af  -  flic  -  tion's   val  -   ley  I'm    tread  -  ing  the  road  of  care, 

\  My   feet  en-tang-led  with  bri    -   ars        Read  -  y   to     cast     me  down, 

.    f  He  died  for  me  on  the  moun-tain — For    me      they  pierced  His  side — 

•  \  For  me  He's  wait-ing  in     glo  -   ry,        Seat-ed  up  -  on       His  throne, 
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I've 
He 
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He 

My 
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felt  sin's  break -ers   dash  -  ing—  Try-ing  to  con-quer  my   soul — 

prom-ised  nev-er    to    leave    me,—  {Omit ) 

feel     a     peace    in    know  -  ing — My  Sav  -   ior    stands  be  -  tween. 

prom-ised  nev-er    to    leave    me,  {Omit ) 

Sav  -  ior  helps  me  to     car  -  ry     My  cross  when  heav-y   to     bear, 

Sav  -  ior  whis-pers  His  prom-ise;  "I  {Omit ) 

me   He  o-pened  that  foun-tain,  The  crim  -son,  cleans -ing    tide, 

prom-ised  nev-er    to   leave   me,  {Omit ) 
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Chorus. 
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er  to  leave  me  a  -  lone. 

er  to  leave  me  a  -  lone.       No,  nev-er   a  -  lone,—      No,  nev-er   a- 

er  will  leave  thee  a  -  lone." 

er  to  leave  me  a  -  lone. 
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lone.  He  prom-ised  nev-er  to  leave  me— Nev  -  er  to  leave  me  a  -  lone. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Draw  Me  Nearer. 


COPYRIOMT,    1803,   BV  W     M.  DOANC 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  I     am  Thine,  O    Lord,    I  have  heard  Thy  voice,  And  it    told  Thy 

2.  Con-se-crate    me    now    to  Thy  serv  -  ice,  Lord,  By  the  pow'r  of 

3.  O     the  pure  de  -  light   of     a    sin  -  gle  hour  That  be  -  fore  Thy 

4.  There  are  depthn  of  love  that  I    can  -  not  know  Till    1  cross  the 
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1.  love    to       me;     But     I  long    to     rise     in    the  arms  of    faith, 

2.  grace  di  -  vine;    Let  my  soul  look    up    with    a  stead-fast  hope, 

3.  throne  I     spend, When  I  kneel  in  pray 'r,  and  with  Thee, my  God, 

4.  nar-row      sea;  There  are  heights  of  joy    that    I    may  not  reach 
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1.  And  be  clos  -  er  drawn  to    Thee.  Draw  me  near 

2.  And  my  will    be     lost     in   Thine. 
8.  I      commune   as  friend  with  friend« 

4.  Till     I    rest   in   peace  with  Thee.  near  •  er,  near  -  er, 
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near-er,  bless-ed  Lord,  To  the  cross  wheje  Thou  hast  died;  Draw  me 


^^^ 


w 


I 


s 


^ 


-JH^ 


b     i>     i' 


I 


.»|.<«.J  J, 


i 


P 


■?• K- 


@ 


H 1  < 


at=it 


<^     si 


near-er,  near-er,  near-er,blessed  Lord,To  Thy  precious  bleeding  side 


No.  35. 
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Onward,  Christian  Soldiers. 
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1.  Onward,  Clins-tiaii  sol  -  diers!  Marching  as    to  war,  With  the  cross  of 

2.  Like  a  might-y    ar    -    my  Move.s  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers,  we  are 

3.  Orowns  and  thrones  may  per-ish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  But  the  Church  of 

4.  Onward,  then,  ye  peo  -  plel  Join  our  hap-py  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your 
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Je   •   sua      Go  -  lug  on    be  -  fore;  Christ,  the  royal    Mas  -  ter,  Leads  a 
tread -ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod;  We  are  not   di  -  vid  -  ed,    All  one 
Je   -   BUS    Constant  will  re-main;  Gates  of  hell  can  nev  •  er  'Gainst  that 
Yoi  -  ces       In  the  triumph-song;  Glo-ry,  laud  and  hon  -  or     Un  -  to 
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gainst  the  foe;  For-ward  in  -  to  bat  -  tie,  See,  his  ban-ners  go! 
bod  -  y  we,  One  in  hope  and  doc  -  trine,  One  in  char  -  i  -  ty. 
Church  prevail,  We  have  Christ's  own  prom-ise,  Aud  that  can  -  not  fail. 
Christ,  the  King,  This  thro*  countless  a   -    ges,  Men  and   an  -  gela  sing. 
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Onward,  Christian  sol 
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diere!    Marching  as 


to    war. 


With  the 
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No.  36. 


C.  A.  M. 

DUETTE. 


In  the  Oarden, 

COPYRIQHT.  1812,  BY  HALL-MACK  CO. 
INTERNATrONAL  COPYRIQHT  SECURED. 


C.  Austio  Mue*. 
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1.  I    come  to  the  gar-den    a  -  lone, 

2.  He  speaks,  and  the  sound  of  His  voice 

3.  IM  stay  in  the  gar-den  with  Him 
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While  the  dew   is  still  on  the 
Is      80  sweet  the  birds  hush  their 
Tho'  the  night  a-roond  me  be 
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ros   -    es;    And  the  voice     I    bear,    Fall-ing  on     my  ear,    The 
Bing  •  log,  And  the  mel  -  o  -  dy      That  He  gave    to    me     With* 
Ian   •   ing,  Bat  He  bids    me     go;     Thro' the  voice    of  woe    Hia 
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Choeus. 
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Son  of  God  dis  -  clos 
in  my  heart  is  ring 
voice  to     me       is      call 
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ing.   And  He  walks  with  me,  and  He 
ing. 
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talks  with  me,    And  He  tells    me      I    am    His      own;        And  the 
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joy  we  share,  as  we  tar  -  ry  there,  None  oth-er    has  ev  -  er       known. 
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No.  37. 

J«met  Rowe. 
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After  the  Shadows. 

eoPYwoMT,  mi,  Bv  tAMUEL  w.  BCAZiEY.       SamucI  W.  Be«tley« 
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1.  Aft -er  the  mid-night,  morning  will  greet  us;  Aft-er  the  sad-ness,  joy  will  ap- 

2.  Aft-er  the  bat-tie,  peace  will  be  giv-en;  Aft-er  the  weeping,  songs  there  will 

3.  Shadows  and  sun-shine  all  thro*  the  sto-  ry,  Teardrops  and  pleasure,  day  aft-er 


4i    ^    S 


pear;  Aft-er  the  tera-pest,  sun-light  will  meet  us;  Aft-er  the  jeer- ing, 
be;  Aft-er  the  jour -ney  there  will  be heav-en,— Burdens  will  fall  and 
day;   But  when  we  reach  the  king-dom  of  Glo-ry,  Tri-als  of  earth  will 


Rgy^-^-k   Lit  ii     r    1^   0   u\t=^   b   oh-^ 


rrm- 


trtt-p, 


Chorus. 
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praise  we  shall  hear.     Aft-er  the  shad  -  ows,  there  will  be  sun   -    shine; 
we    shall  be   free. 

van  -  ish     a -way.                             Aft-er  the  6h»d-ow8.                there  wUl  be  sun-ehine; 
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Aft-er  tho  frown,       the  soul-cheering  sraile;,. .  Cling  to  the  Sav    -    ior, 

After  the  (rown,  the  soul-cheeringr,  Boul-cbeoring  smile;  Clingto  theSav-ior, 
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love  Him  for- ev      -      er;       All  will  be  well    in     a  lit -tie    while. 

loTB  Him  for  -  er  -  er; 
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No,  38.       Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 


Qeorsre  Duffleld. 


eOPVPIOHr,   i*v..,  BY  OemCL  ft  LEHMAN. 


Adam  Qeibel. 
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1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  Ye  sol-diers  of  the  cross;  Lift  high  His  roy-al 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  bus,  The  trumpet  call  o-bey;  Forth  to  the  rnight-y 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  bus,  Stand  in  His  strength  alone;  The  arm  of  flesh  will 

4.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  bus.  The  strife  will  not  be  long;  This  day  the  noise  of 


ban  -  ner,  It  must  not  suf-fer  loss:   Fromvic-t'ry  un-to    vie  -  fry  His 

con  •  flict,  In  this  His  glo-rious  day:  "Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  Him"  A- 

fail     you,  Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own:  Put  on   thegos-pel    ar-mor,  Eacb 

bat  •  tie.  The  next,  the  vic-tor's  song:  To  him  that  o  -  ver  -  com  -  eth,  A 
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ar- my  shall  He  lead,  Till  ev-'ryfoeisvan-qmshed,AndChristisLordin- 
gainstunDumberedfoes;Let  courage  rise  with  dan-ger,  Andstrcngth  to  strength  oppose, 
piece  put  on  with  prayer;  Where  duty  calls,  or  dan-ger,  Be  nev-er  want-ing  there, 
crown  of  life  shall  be;    He  with  the  King  of  glo  -  ry    Shall  reign  e-ter-nal-ly. 
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stand  lip,  Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 

Chorus.  Harmony. 
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Stand  up  lor    Je  -  sas,     Ye     sol-diere   o!    the     cross;       Lift 

stand  ap,    staod    op    for       Je  •  sas. 
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bigb  Hia  roy-al   ban  -  ner,  It  must  Dot,     It  must  not    suf-fer    logs 


i 


■* ^ — h 1  f      11 


No.  39. 


m  Uve  Tor  Him. 
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COPYRIGHT,   leec,  BV  R.  E.  HUDSON.      USED  BY  PCRMISSJON. 

R.  E.  Hudson.  C.  R.  Dunbar. 
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1.  My  life,  my  love,  I  give  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me^ 
2.1  DOW  be-lieve  Thou  dost  re-ceive,  For  Thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live; 
3.0  Thou  who  died  on    Cal-va-ry   To    save  my  soul  and  make  me  frea, 

t:  -f-  -g: 


S3ElE5^E»^ 
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Cho.  -/'i/  /et;e  /or  Him  who  died  for  me.  How  hap  •  AV  ^^^^^  ^A'   '(/^  ^/wi//  ^/ 

D.  C.  for  Choroa. 
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Oh,  may    I     ev      er     faith -ful    be,    My  Sav-ior  and    my   GodI 

And  now  hence-fortb  I'll   trust   in    Thee,  My  Sav-ior   and    my   God! 
ru  con  -  se  -  crate  my     life     to  Thee,  My  Sa?  -  ior   and    my   God! 


I'll  live  for  Him  who  died  for  me,    My  Sav  •  ior  and    my  Godt 


No.  40.       Just  Over  In  the  Glory-Land. 

COPlRiCMT.  1906.  BY  OtAH  L  «CUFF. 

Jas.  W   Acuff.  csEo  8T  pcA.  OF  TRto  wusic  CO..  WACO.  T£x.  EmiMt  S.  Deaa* 


^pB^3i^-j^iJi^sfejEi#^^ 


1.  I*ve     a  home  pre-pared  where  the  eaints  a-bide,  Juat  o  •  ver  ia  the 

2.  I        am     oa    my  way  to   those  man-sions  fair,  Just  o  •  ver  in  the 

3.  What  a     joy  -  ful  tho't,  that  my  Lord    I'll   see,  Just  o  -  ver  ia  the 

4.  With  the  blood-washed  throng  I  will  shout  and  sing,  Just  o  •  ver  in  the 
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glo  -  ry  -  land;  And     I     long   to     be      by    my  Sav  -  ior's  side,  Just 

glo  -  ry  -  land;  There  to  sing  God's  praise,  and  His  glo  -  ry  share,  Just 

glo  -  ry  -  land;  And  with  kin-dred  saved,  there  for  -  ev  •  er      be,  Just 

glo  •  ry  •  land;  Glad  ho  -  san  •  nas  *  to  Christ,  the  Lord  and  King,  Just 
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Refrain. 


ovvcr  m  the  glo- ry- land.  Just     o    -    •    ver  in  the  glo-ry-land. 

Jast      o  •  T«r,    o  •  ver     ia    the    elo  - 17  •  land. 
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I'll    join the  hap- py    an  -  gel  band.  Just     o*ver    in    thd 

I'll     join,  jes*     join  tho     bap  •  py        aa  •  gel     band. 


glo  -  ry  -  land;    Just       o 
Jasl         o 
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•     -      ver    in    the    glo  •  ry  -  Jand,  There 

ver,     o  •  ter     ia   .tb«     glo  •  ry  •  laad,  Thert 
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Just  Over  in  the  Glory-Land. 
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with the  migbt-y  host  ril  stand,  Just  o-Ter  in  the  glo-ry-land. 

vttb,  yes,  with  the  misbt-y  host    I'll    eUnd, 


No.  41 


Joy  to  the  World. 


Isaac  Watts. 


Arr.  from  Qeorzt  F.  Handel. 
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1.  Joy    to  the  world!  the  Lord  is  come ;  Let  earth  re-ceive  her  King;  Let 

2.  Joy  to  .  the  world!  the  Saviour  reigns;  Let  men  their  songs  employ;  Wliil« 
8.  No  more  let  sin  and  sorrow  grow.  Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground;  He 
4.  He  roles  the  world  with  trntb  and  grace,  And  makes  the  nations  prove  The 


1.  ev  -  'ry  heart  prepare  Him  room,  And  beav*]!  and  nature  sing.        And 

2.  fields  and  floods,  roc^s,  hills  and  plains,  Repeat  the  sounding  joy,  Be  • 
8.  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow  Far  as  the  curse  is  foond,  Far 
4.  glo  •  rlea  of     His  righteoosness,  And  wonders  of  His  love.         And 

1.  Andheav'u,     And  heav'n  and  nature 

J- 


1.  heav*n  and  nature  sing,  And  heaVn,  and  heav'n  and  nature  sing 

2.  peat  the  sounding  joy.  Re  -  peat,     re  -  peat  the  sounding  joy. 

3.  as    the  curse   is  found,         Far      as,       far    as     the  curse  is  found. 

4.  won-ders  of     His  love,         And  wonders,  and  won-ders  of  His   love. 
1.  sing,  And  heav'n  and  nature  sing,  _ 
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No.  42. 

»  S.  W.  B. 


Build  On  the  Rock. 

COPYRIGHT,  1916,  BY  8AMUEI.  W.  8EAZLEY. 
THE  A,  J.  SHOWALTER  CO.,  OWNERS. 
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Samuel  W.  Beazle^* 
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1.  Built  up  •  on  the  sol  -  id  Rock  the  house  will  stand;  Storms  may  beat  up- 

2.  Founded   on  the  sol  -  id  Rock  the  house   is   strong;  Tho' the  pow're  that 

3.  With  a  firm  foun-da-tion  laid  up  -  on     the  Rock,  We    can  build   in 
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on      it  and   in   rage   ex-pand,    Not  pre  -  vail-ing 'gainst  the  one  Foun« 
threaten  may  a  -  round  it    throng,    It   will  stand  in  gran-deur  thro'  the 
safe -ty,tho' the  storms  may  mock,  Fear-ing  not  the  ter-rors    of     the 
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da  •  tion  grand;  Then 
a  •  ges  long;  Then 
tern -pest's  shock;  Then 
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build  on  the  Rock     of  A 

build  on  the  Rock     of  A 

build  on  the  Rock     of  A 
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Chorus. 
Build  on 


the   Rock, 


will 


stand; 
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Build  on 


the   Rock, 
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it    will  stand, se- cure- ly  stand;  oh, 


Build  OQ       the  Bock, 


pot  the  sand,  the   sink-ing  sand; 

^  ^  ^  t'  }  ^  ^ 
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Build  On  the  Rock* 
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Storm-y  winds  may  blow  you,  Bat  can-not  o  -  ver-throw  you   If     on    the 
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Rock  you're  buUd-ing  right;  For  sure  and  stead  -  y      it  stands, 
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cure, 
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firm-Iy  stands, and 
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firm. 
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firm-ly   and    se  -  cure -ly  stands,  and  Thro*  a  -  ges  long 
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Thro'  a  -  ges  nev  -  er   end  -  tag 
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dure; 
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'twill   en-dure,   en  -  dure  for  -  ev  -  er;    Safe   are      the  souls  who     have 
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'twill  en     -     dure  for  -  e?  -  er; 
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built  on  the  Rock,  *'Xhey  shall  not    be      re -moved." 

"They  shall  not  be  removed." 
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re- moved.*' 


No.  43.  Dwelling  in  Beulah  Land 

COPYRIOHTtlflMt  BY  HALL-MACK  Ca 
C.  A.  M»  WTEIiNATIONAl  COPYRIGHT  SECORED. 


C.  Austia  MilM. 


1.  Far    a -way  the  noise  of  strife  up  -  on  my  ear  is    fall-ing,  Then  I  know  the 

2.  Far  be  -  low  the  storm  of  doubt  up  -  on  the  world  is  beat-ing,  Sons  of  men  in 

3.  Let  thestorm-y  breez-esblow,theircrycan-not  a-larm  me,   I  amsafe-ly 

4.  View-ing  here  the  works  of  God,  I    smk  in  con-tem-pla-tion;  Heaj-ingnow  His 
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sins    of  earth  be  -  set  on  ev- V  hand;  Doubt  and  fear  and  things  of  earth  m 
bat  -  tie  long  the  en  -  e  -  my  with-stand;  Safe   am  I  with  -in   the  cas-tU 
6hel-ter'dhere,pro-tect-ed  by  God's  hand;  Here  the  sun  is    al-ways  shin-iBg, 
bless-  ed voice,  I  sec  the  way  He  plann'd; Dwell-ing  vT  the  Spir-it,  here  I 
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Tarn  to  me  are  cail-ing.  None  of  these  shall  move  me  from  Ben- lah  LancU 
of  God*8  word  re-  treat-ing,  Noth-ing  there  can  reach  me-  'tis  Ben  -  lah  Land. 
Here  there's  naught  canharmma,  I  am  safe  for  •  ev  -  er  in  Beu-  lah  Land, 
learn     of  lull  sal -va-tion,  Glad- ly  will    I    tar-ry    in  Ben  -  lah  Land. 


s^tj^ 


I'm  Uv  •  ing  on  the  moun-tain,  un  -  der-neaih  a  cloud-lss3   sky;  I'm 

Praise  God! 


drink-ing  atthefoun-tainthat  ncv-er>shall  run  dry;  0  yes!  I'm  feast-ing  on  the 


1—6. 


Dwelling  in  Beulah  Land. 
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man-na  from  a  boun-ti-ful  sup-ply,  For  I  am  dwell-ing  in  Beu-lah  Land. 


No.  44. 


E.  e.  Hewitt. 


More  About  Jesus. 

COPYRICHTi  1887,  BY  JNO.  R.  8WENEY. 
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jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  More  a-bout  Je  -  sua    I  would  know,  More  of  His  grace  to    oth-ers«how; 

2.  More  a-bout  Je  -  sua  let    me  learn,  More  of  His  ho  -  ly    will  dis-cem; 

3.  More  a-bout  Je  •  sus;  in    His  word,  Holding  com-mun-ioa  with  my  Lord, 

4.  More  a-bout  Je-  sus;  on  His  throne,  Rich -es  in  glo  -ry    all  His  own; 
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More  of  His  sav  -  ing  fuii-ness  see,  More  of  His  love  who  died  for  me 
Spir  -  it   oi  God,  my  teach-er   be,  Show-iag  the  things  of  Christ  to  me, 
Hear-ingHisToico  m     ev -'ry  Ime,  Mak -ing each faith-ful   say-ingmine. 
More  of  His  kingdom's  sure  increase;  More  of  His  com -ing.  Prince  of  Peace. 


fefc^£^^ 
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Kefrain. 
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More,  more     a* boot   Je       sus,  More^  more    a-bout     Je 
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More  of  His  sav -ing  full-ness  see,  More  of  His  love  who  died  forme. 
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No.  45. 


Death  is  Only  a  Dream. 


C  W.Ray. 

Solo. 


mnm  used  by  permission,  the  r. 

OF  COPYRIGHT. 
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A  J.  Buchanan,  bjr 
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^^ 


L  Sad  -  Ij    we  sing,  and  with  trem  -  u  -  loos  breath,  Ab    we  stand  by  tlia 

2.  Whyahould  we  weep  when  the  wea-ry    ones    rest  In    the  bo-iom  •< 

8.  Nanght  in  the  rir  -  er   the  saints  should  ap  -  pall,  Tho'  it  fright-ful  -  ly 

4.  0  -  ver    the  tur  -  bid  and    on  rush  -  ing    tide,  Doth  the  light  of  •  • 


I 


ta 


^=1 


¥M 
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^^^ 
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soys*  ti  •  cal  stream, 

Je  -  BUS     eu    -  preme,. 

dis  •  mal    may  seem, . . 

ter  •  ni  -  ty  gleam;. 


In  th«    Tal  •  ley    and    by    the  dark 

,In  the  man-sions     of    glo  -  ry  pre 

In  the  arms     of   their  Sav  -  iour  no 

And  the  ran-somed  the  dark -ness  and 
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f^ 


X=t 
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jCiMzz^. 
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riT  -  «r      of  death,  And  yet 'tis   no  more  than    a   dream.... 

pcredfor   the  blest?  For  death  Is    no  more  than    a    dream...., 

ni     can     be -fall.  They  find    it    no  more  than    a   dream...;, 

storm  shall  out-ride,    To  wake  with  glad  smiles  from  their  dream. . 


^ 
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SEE 
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Death  is  Only  a  Dream. 


Chorus.* 


On  -  ly  a  dream,  on  -  ly  a  dream.  And  glo-iy   b€-yond  the  dark  stream;  How 


^ m-^^-M. 


y    5    \/    L?    I?    •^ 


•rn- 
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peaceful  the  sIumber,howliappythe  waking;  For  death  la  on- ly    a    dream. 
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•  Words  of  chorus  by  A.  J,  Bochaxan* 


No.  46. 


Where  He  Leads  Me. 


E.  W.  Blandly. 


J.  S.  Norris. 


s 


^^jr^^u^ji:  I' i:  f\  i  r\ 


1.  I    can  hear  my  Sav-  ior  call-ing,     I    can  bear  my  Sav-  ior   call-ing, 

2.  I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  ^ar-den,     I'll  go  with  Him  thro*  tlie  gar  -  den, 

3.  I'll  go  with  Him  thro' the  judg-ment,  I'll  go  with  Him  thro' the  judg-ment, 

4.  Ha  will  give  me  grace  and  gk)  -ry,      He  will  give  me  grace  and  gio  -  ry, 


^^ 
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D.C-Whcre  He  leads  vie  I  will  fol- low.  Where  He  leads  mc   I 

h-i — ^ 


will  fol'low, 
D.C 


I     can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call-ing,  *  'Take  thy  cross  and  foWow,  fol-low  Me.'* 

ril  go  with  Him  thro'  the  gar-den,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 

I'll  go  wilh  Him  thro'  tiie  judgment,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 


He  will  give  mc  gnvce  and  glo  -  ry.  And  go  with  me,  with  me  all  the  way.  » 


fel'low. 


[J   ti  U 

1  'II  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way* 


WhorcHelrsdtvie     J  will 
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His  Eye  Is  On  the  Sparrow. 


Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 


COPYRIOHT.    leoe.   BV  CHARLC6  M    ALEXANDER. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRJQHT  SSCURCO. 


Chas.  H.  aabriel. 

I P»- 


Why  should  I    feel  dis-  cour-  aged 
••Let  not  your  heart  be  troub  -  led," 
When-  ev-  er     I    am  temp  •  ted, 


^^^m 


Why  should  the  ehad-ows  come, 
His  ten  -  der  word  I  hear, 
When-  ev  -  er  clouds  a  •  rise. 


Why  Bhould  ray  heart  be 
And 


lone  -  ly,  And  long  for  heav'n  and  home,  Wbea 

rest  -  ing  on    His  good-  nes,  I    lose  my  doubts  and  fears,  Tho* 

When  songs  give  place  to  sigh-  in^        When  hope  with-ia  me  dies,      1 

.. ..-Ml... j^A«::^ 
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Je  -  BUS     18       my  por  -  tion? 
by    the  pathe  He    lead-eth, 
draw  the  clos  -  er     to    Him; 


My  con-stant  friend  b 
But  one  step     I    may 
From  care  He  sets  me 


mm 

I: 


see: 
free; 


His 
His 
His 


■^=^ 
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eye  is  on  the  spar-row,  And  I  know  He  watch-es  me;  His 
eye  is  on  the  spar-row,  And  I  know  He  watch-es  me;  His 
eye    is     on     the    spar-row,    And  I  know  -He  cares  for     me;       His 


the  spar-row.  And  I  know  He  watches  me. 
the  spar-row,  Aod  I  know  Be  matches  me. 
thespai-row,       And    I  know   He  cares  for  me. 


His  Eye  is  On  the  Sparrow. 


^^^^^ 


U-._t 


I'mhap-py I     sir 


I    sing  be-caus9  I'mhap-py I     sing  be-cause  I'm  free 

I'm  hap-py,  I'm  free, 


^si 


^J— 4*^.. 


For  His  eye  is    on  the  spar- row,     I 


I  ^1 

For  His  ep  is^  on  the  spar-  row,     And  I  know  H^  watches    me. 


^    ^ 


Am  I  a  Soldier  of  the  Gross? 

Thomts  A.  Arne. 


I.Am    I       a    Bol-dier    of  the  cross,    A    foU-'wer  of     the  Lamb, 

2.  Must  I      be  car  -  ried   to  the  skies   On  flow  -'ry  beds    of  ease, 

3.  Are  there  no  foes  for     me   to    face?  Must  I    not  stem  the  flood? 

4.  Sure  I  must  fight,  if     I  would  reign;  Increase  my  cour-age,  Lord; 

5.  Thy  saints  in  all   this  glo-rious  -war  Shall  conquer,  tho'  they  die: 

6.  When  that  il-lus-triousdayBhall  rise,  And  all  Thy  ar-miea  shine, 

-^     -5^      -.    ^    ^     -^     -^    "^    -g-     -g-  -^ 


z={5i=te=t 
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^^^^^m 
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1.  And  shall   I  fear     to    own  His  cause,  Or  blush  to  speak  His  name? 
2.Whilooth-ers  fought  to    win  the  prize,  And  sailed  thro  bloody  seaa^ 

3.  Is    this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace,  To  help   me    on      to     God? 

4.  I'll  bear  the  toil,  en  -  dure  the  pain,  Sup-port  -  ed  by  Thy  word. 
S.They  see  the  tri  -  umpb  from  a  -  far,  Bv  faith  they  bring  it  mgh. 
6.    In  robes  of  vie  -  fry  thro*  the  skies,  The  glo  -  ry    shall    be  Thine. 


No.  49. 
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Jambs  Rows. 


Home  of  the  6oul. 


Copyiigbt.  I9za,  by  Beazley  &  Vaagfaao. 

8AMTTSL  W.  teAttST. 
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1.  If     for  the  prize  we  have  striv-en,  Aft  -  er  our  la-bors  are   o'er, 

2.  Yes,  a  sweet  rest  is     re-main-ing  For  the  true  children  of    God, 

3.  Soon,  the  bright  homeland  adorning,  We  shall  behold  the  glad  dawn: 

h       b       b       h  I  N  1^ 
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Rest  to  our  souls  will  be    giv  -  en.     On  the    e  •  ter  •  nal    shore. 
Where  there  will  be  no  com-plain-ing,  Nev-er     a  chast*ning  rod 
Lean  on  the  Lord  till  the  mom-ing.  Trust  till  the  night  has  gone 


Home of  the  sonl^ bless-ed  king     •     •    dom  of 

Borne  of  tbe  sonl  beau* ti  •  ful  borne.  Tbere  we  sball  rest. 
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light Free from  all    care, and  where 

nev  •  er    to    roam:    Free  from  all  care,  bap  •  py  and  brigbt, 

b        -    -    -    -  b    b   b   b 
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fall       -       •       eth  no    night? Oft, in  the 

Je  •  sus    is   there,*  He     is     the  light  r      Oft.    in     tbe  storm, 
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Home  of  the  Soul. 


Id^'  for    thee 


etonn, we  are    algh 

Ion*  •  ly     are    we,  eigrh-inc    for   bome» 


long  •  in;     for    thee. 
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Beaa-ti  •  ful  home  of  the  ransomed,  be  •side  the  crys  -  tal 


^m 


crra-Ul  eea,  the   crys-Ul  aea. 
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No.  50. 

H.  F.  Lyte. 
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W.  H.  Monk. 


PUP  ^ 

Abide  With  Me. 


mr-L  i  \i  i  \i  ;^ 


^ 


1.  A  -  -bide  with  mel  Fast  falls  the    e  •  ven  -  tide;  The   dark-neas 

2.  Swift  to    its  close  ebbs  out  life's  lit -tie     day;  Earth's  joys  grow 
8.1        need  Thy  pres-ence    ev -'ry    pass-ing    hour,  What  but   fty 
4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  croBS  be  -  fore  my  clos-ing   eyes;  Shine  thro'  the 


^m 
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1.  deep  -  ens,  Lord,  with  me  a 

2.  dim,    its     jglo-ries  pass  a 


bide!  When  other    help-ers      fail,  and 
way;  Change  and  decay    in        all       a- 


3.  grace  can  foil   the  tempter's  pow'r?  Who,  li ke  Thyself,  my  Guide  and 

4.  gloom,  and  point  me  to    the  ekiefe;  HeaVa's  morning  bitaks,  and  earth's  tud 
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1.  com-forta  flee.  Help    of    the  help-leas,     O  a -bide  with 

2.  round  I  eee;     O    Then,  who  changest  not,  a  •  bide  with 

3.  stay    can  be?  Thro*  cloud  and  sun-shine,  O  a  •  bide  with 

4.  Ehad-ows  fleet    In     life,    in  death,  O  Lord,  a  -  bide  with 


mef 
me! 
me? 
me! 
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No.  51.       Jesus  Is  All  the  World  to  Me. 

_  COPY 

W,L.T. 


1M>4.  BV  WIU  U  THOMPSON.  EAST  UVERPOCU  OHIO. 

HOPE  puausHiNo  CO.,  OWNERS.  Will  L.  ThotBDMO. 
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1.  Je  -  BUS  is  an 

2.  Je  •  803  is  an 

3.  Je  -  sns  is  an 

4.  Je  -  SOS  is  aU 


i 
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the  world    to    mo,  My    life,  my  joy,  my  aU; 

the  world    to    me,  My  friend   in  tri  -  als  sore; 

the  world    to    me.  And  true    to  Him  I*U  be; 

the  world    to    me,  I     want    no  bet  -  ter  friend; 
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from  day    to  day,With-out   Him  I     would  faD; 

for  bless-ings,  and  He   gives  them  o'er  and  o'er; 

this  Friend  de  -  ny,  When  He's  so    true    to  me? 

I'U  trust  Him  when  Life 'sfleet-ing  daysshaU  end; 


He     is  my  strength 

I  go      to  Him 

Oh,  how  could  I 

I  trust  Him  now, 


^0 
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When  I    am  sad    to  Him    I    go,     No  oth-er  one  can  cheer  me  so; 
He  sends  the  sun-shine  and  the  rain,     He  sends  the  har^t's  gold-en  grain; 
Fol-low-ingHim  I  know  Pm  right.    He  watch-es  o'er  me  day  and  night; 
Beau-ti-  ful  life  with  such  a  Friend;  Beau-ti-ful  life  that  has  no  end; 
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He  makes  me  glad,  He's  my  friend. 

bar-  vest     of  grain  He's  my  friend. 

by     dav    and  night.  He's  my  friend. 

e  -  ter  -  nal  joy.  He's  my  friend. 


When    I      am  sad, 

Sun-sfame  and  rain, 

Fol  -  low-  ing  Him 

E    -    ter  -  nal  life. 
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C.  O.  Martin 


God  Will  Take  Gare  of  You. 

Dedicated  to  my  wife.  Mrs.  John  A.  Davit. 

COPVRIOKT.    I  BOO,   mr  JOHN  A     OAVI8 
USCO  BV  FUIM1S61ON. 

— rl-fi— ' — ^ 


W.S.Martiii. 


i 


^ 


>^p~» 


■* — # 


r 


1.  Be   not  dis-  mayed  what-e'er  be  •  tide,  God  vnH  take  care  of 

2.  Thro'  day8  of   toil    when  heart  doth  fafl,  God  will  take  care  of 

3.  All    yoa  may  need  He    will     pro-vide,  God  will  take  care  of 
4*  No  mat-ter  what  may  be     the  test,  God  will  take  care  of 


yen; 
yoa; 
yon; 
yoa; 
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Be  •  Death  His  xvings  of    love     a  -  bide,    God  ^dll  take  care  of  ywL 

When  dan-gers  fierce  your  path    as  -  safl,     God  will  take  care  of  yon. 

Noth-ing  yoa  ask    will   be      de-aied,    God  will  take  care  of  yon* 

Lean,  wear-y  one,    np  •  on     His  breast,  God  will  take  care  of  yon* 
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Chorus. 
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God  win    take    care    of   you,  Thro'  ev  -  'ly  day.  O'er  aU  the  way; 
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He    will    take   caro   of   yoa,  God  will  take  care   of    yon.    •    •    '^ 

take    care      of   jvt. 
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Cod  Leads  Us  Alon$. 


COPYMOHTi  \90i,  BY  PURITY  PUB.  CO.     C  P.  WEIOEU.  OWNCR.     U8E0  BY  PCRMlMlON. 

a.  A.  Y.  O.  A.  Younff. 
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1.  In     sba- dy,  green  pas-tures,  so    rich   and  so  sweet,  God  leads  His  dear 

2.  Sometimes  on  the  mount  where  the  sua  shines  so  bright,  God  leads  His  dear 

3.  Tho'  sor-row3  be  -  fall      us,  and  Sa  -  tan  op-pose,    God  leads  His  dear 

4.  A  -  way  from  the  mire,  and   a  •  way  from  the  clay,   God  leads  His  dear 
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^feft^ 


i  p    L) — itztr-^p — tJ-fi 


p— rr 


^^ 


^i^ 


'JL^L:i^=a 


chil-drefl  a  -  long;  Where  the  wa-ter's  cool  flow  bathes  the  wca-ry  one's  feet, 

chil-dren  a-  long;    Some  •  times  in  the  val-leyin  the  dark-est  of  Dight, 

chil-dten  a  -  long;    Through  grace  we  can  con-quer,  de- feat  all  our  foes, 

chil-drea  a  -  long;    A    -     way    up  ia    glo  -  ry,  e  -  ter  •  ni-ty's  day, 


Chorus. 


^Ljl^L^^^T^g^ 
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God  leads  His  dear  children  a-long.  Some  thro*  the  wa-ters,  some  thro'  the  floodt 
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Some  thro' the  fire,  but    all   thro' the  Blood;  Some  thro' great  sor-row,  bat 


God  gives    a    song,     la    the  night  sea -son  and   all    the   daylong. 
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Count  On  Ne. 


E.  E.  Hewit 

.                            COfVRIOHT.  1«ia.  BY  HAU-MACK  COMPANY. 

t.                                 INTERNATIONAC  COPYWOMT  SECURED.                         J.  LlnOOfal  HaO. 
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1.  The  Lord  has  need  of  work-ere,     to    till    His  field  to-day,     So 

2.  I     count  on  Thee,  dear  Mas-ter,    for  cleans-ing    in    Thy  blood,    For 

3.  Now  gird  me    for    the    bat -tie    when    e  -  vil  pow'rs  op  -  pose.     And 

4.  I'll    bear  an  -  oth  -  er's    bur -den      a  -  long    a    lone-ly    way,     Or 
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kind  -  ly    He  has  led  me    to  walk  in  wis-dom'sway;  I   pray  for  grace  to 

constant  streams  of  bless-ing,  a  nev  -  er  -  f ail-ing  flood;  To  ev  -  er  -  new  fru- 

give  me  faith  and  cour-age  to  con-quer  o'er  Thy  foes;  I  pledge  Thee  my  al- 

teach  that  burden-bear -er  with  con  •  fi-dence  to*  pray;  In  serv-ice  ev  -  er 


help  me  with  all  my  heart  to  say,  0  bless-ed  Sav-ior,  count  on 
i  -  tion  I  see  Thy  mer-ciesbud,  0  bless-ed  Sav-ior,  count  on 
le-giance,  my  soul  no  oth  -  er  knows,  0  bless-ed  Sav-ior,  count  on 
loy  -  al,    at  home  or   far     a- way,  0  bless-ed  Sav-ior,  count  on 


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 


Chorus. 
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Count  on  me,  connt  on  me,  For  lov-ing-heart-ed  serr-ice  glad  and  free; 
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fete 
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P=^ 


bp 
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tn — p-  -  -^. 

Yes,  count  on  me,  count  on  me,    0  bless-ed  Sav-ior,  coant  on    me. 


No.  55.  K  Jesus  Goes  With  Me, 

C«  A.  M*  cofvBiOMT.  i«oe.  ev  hall-mack  co. 


C.  Austin  Milef. 


^ 


j'M^-J-^fe^i'ig  Ji;^i 


1.  It    aiay  be  in  the  val-ley,  where  countless  dangers  hide;  It  may  be  in  the 

2.  It   may   be    I  must  car  -  ry  the  bless-ed  word  of  life      A-cross  the  bum-in^ 

3.  But   if      it    be  my  por-tionto  bear  mycross  athome,"Whileothersbearthcit 

4.  It      is    Dot  mine  to  ques-tioQ  the  judgments  of  my  Lord,  It    is  but  mine  ta 
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r-xr 
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^^^ 


^<^j  .^ijriij 


?Ee 


if-—*- 
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F 


Eun-shine  that  I,    in  peace    a  •  bide;  But  this  one  thing  I  know—  if 

des-erts  to  those  in    sin-ful    ^crife;  Andtho'    it   be    my  lot        to 

bur -dens  be- Vend  the  bil-low^sfoam,  I'll  prove  my  faith  in  Him— con* 

fol «  Idw  the  lead-ings  of    His  word;  But  if      to   go    or  stay,     or 


£=r4£|zJ=i^^=^hE=f 
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±iii: 


E 
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^f^:. 


it       be  dark  or   fair,  If   Je  -  sus    is  with  <jie,  I'll   go  an  -  y  -  wherel 

bear   my  col  -  ors  there.  If   Je  -  sus  goes  with  me,  I'll   go  an  -  y  -  where! 

fess  His  judgments  fair,  And,  if  He  stays  with  me,  I'll   go  an  -  y  -  wherel 

wheth-erhere   or  there,  I'll  be,  with  my  Sav-ior,  con-tentan-y -wherel 


£ 


^^S 


Chorus. 
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n.i  "  r  r 


If     Je-sus  goes  with  me,  I'll  go . . .   Au  -  \'-whereI  'Tishcav-en  to  me,  Whep*  i 
I'll  go 


^ 


Jr>>x 


iE3=:}crl 


p-p  i^  ^-  t7-^rt^T— 1 — r 


U:-;^   \i   \i   I    =tz 


a^fe^ 


P^i^^^i^T^. 


e'er  I  maj be,  If  He    is      there!    Icount  it  apriv-i-lege  here...    His 

His  cross,  Hit 


U  Jesns  Goes  Witli  Me. 


cross  to  bear;        If  Je>SQ9  goes  with  me,  I'll  go 

His   cross  to  bear; 

-^  -^  •»-  -^ 


56.        Take  the  Name  of  Jesus  With  You. 


Mrs.  Lillian  Baxter 

M.  100=J 


Ccpyrilbt,  1899,  by  W.  n.  Dom>«.     Henawal.  W.  H.  DoaOS. 

-^ — fc. — ^ 


1.  Take  the  name  of    Je  -  sua  with  you,  Child  of    sor-row  and  of    woe? 

2.  Take  the  name  of    Je  -  sua  ev  -  er,    A3      a  shield  from  ev  -'ry  anare; 
S.  0       the  precious  name  of  Je  -  sus!   How  it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 
4.  At     the  name  of  Je  -  bus  bow-ing,    Fall-ing  pros  •  trate  at  His  feet. 
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It      will   joy  and  corn-fort  give  yon,  Take    it  then,  wher-e'er  you  go. 
If     temp-ta-tions  round  you  gath-er.    Breathe  that  ho-ly  name  in  prayer. 
When  His  loT-ing  arms  re  -  ceive  us,    And  His  songs  our  tongues  employ! 
King  of  kin^s  in  heav'Q  we'll  crown  Him,  When  our  joomey  is  com  -  plete. 


-?      S-Jg    i*-: 
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Chorus. 


^p^ 


Ji=S: 


Precioiis  Dame,  0  bow  eweet!  Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  hety's; 

Precious  name,  0  bow  sweet  I 
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Preoions  name,  0  how   eweet!    Hope  of  earth  and  J07  of  beav^ 

Precious  name,  0  how  sweet,  how  sweetl 


^ 


-t 1       >    ■     I      -  ;^ 
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No.  57. 

O.  L.  F. 


Marching  Homeward. 

eOPYRIOHT.  1*1».  BY  THE  TRIO  MU»tO  CO..  IN  "eAROU  OP  ^lACI*** 


O.  L.  Prwctt* 


^^^^^^^m 


1.  March-ing  home-ward  day  by    day    To     a  land  that's  free  from  weep-ing, 

2.  Marching  homeward,  naught  we'll  fear,  Glad-Iy  each  command  o  -  bey  -  ing^ 

3.  Sin  -  ner,  won't  you  join  our  band?  Homewardmarchwithustoglo  -  ry, 


JULJUL^ 
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l=t: 
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rrr^ 
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1.  Mtrch     •     Ine 


borne 


ward. 
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^^ 


S^ 


f-M — Jt m- 


Sing -ing  all  a -long  the  way  Of  the  Sav-ior  and  His  love;  (His  love;) 
Tell  -  ing  oth  -  ers  far  and  near,  Of  our  bles3-ed  Lord  and  King;  (and  King;) 
For    the  right  now  firm-ly  stand,  And  be  saved  from  death  and  strife;  (and  strife;). 


JULjLjlM^ 


^. 


:| — I — I — r 
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ti   ti   U    ^ 


Sing: 


67    -   -   er. 
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Trust-ing  in 

On    we'll  go 

Do     not  Ion  • 

^  P  p 


Hira  day  and  night,  Sweet-Iy  rest-ing   in    His 
with  cour-age  strong,  Hop-ing,  trusting,  watching, 
•  ger  Je  -  sus  grieve.  Help  to  spread  the  gos  -  pel 


keep 
pray 
sto  • 


ing, 
ing» 


iij. 
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I    I    I 


f-=5-5=5-Ti 
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Trust 


I 


Him, 


-^-4^— h- 


t5=* 


Fine. 


^r».=ii:t=;t:^!l=i^zi:if±: 


And  for  right 
Conqu'ringuroD? 
Just    be  •  lieve' 


JU-J- 


(e'er)  we  will  fight  (un-)  Till  we're  safe  witii  Him  a  - 
fand)  cheered  by  song(as)  Lnstones  uii  -  to  Him  we 
(and)  He'll  re-  ceive(you)  Un  -  to  enJ-lcss  peace  and 


bove. 
bring, 
life. 


D.S.— ;4#«/  we'll  be  ( e'er )  glad  and  free  ( there)  In  the  bright  e-tcr-  nal  home. 


CBOsns. 


fcr^ 


Marching  Homeward. 
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1  «i  1 


■q   i   1 


fcft 


£* 


We         are       march  -  ing,        Hap-py  in  the  Sav-ior's  grace, 

W«     are  marcb-inc,    67  •  er  march-in?,  ,    0    glo  •  ry. 


^ 
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LoDg  -  ing         for         the       mo-mentwhenwe'llsee  His  face; 

Long  •inc,  yes,  we're  loDgr-ine    for    the  smil-ine  face; 


5c=;=i 
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^5=t 


Shar  -  ing       His      love,      Nev-er  from  Him  will  we  roam. 

Shar-insr  His  dear  love  BO    pre-cious,  .      0  praise  Bim. 
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No.  58. 


p     p      t?  tJ  b 

Go,  Preach  the  Gospel. 


Isaac  Watts. 


H.  C.  Zeuner. 


1.  "Go,  preach  my  gos-pe!,"saith  the  Lord;"Bid  the  whole  earth  my  grace  re-ceive: 

2.  *  'I'll  make  your  great  commission  known;  And  ye  shall  prove  my  g08  -  pel  true 

3.  *' Teach  all  the  na-tions  my  commands;  I'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end; 

4.  He  spake,  and  light  shone  round  His  head;  On  a  bright  cloud  to  heav'n  He  rode: 


^ 


He  Bball  be  saved  that  trusts  my  word,  And  he  condemned  who'll  not  be  - 
By  all  the  works  that  I  have  done.  By  all  the  won-ders  ye  shall 
All  power  is  trust -ed  in  my  bands;  I  can  de-stroy,  and  I  de- 
They  to  the  far-thest  na-tions  spread  The  grace  of  their  as-cend  -  ed 


^ 


^ 


s 
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lieve 
do. 

fend." 
God. 
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No.  59.       All  the  Way  My  Savior  Leads. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


cofyRiGHT.  leoa.  by  marv  runyon  lowry.    renewal 

USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


'm^SEi=B'^ 


— 1-^- 
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=^ 


^^^^^ 


Robert  Lowry. 


E^ 


m 


1.  All   the  way   my  Sav-ior  leads  me;  What  have  I     to  ask    be  •  side? 

2.  All   the  way    my  Sav-ior   leads  me.Cheers  each  wind-ing  path  I   tread; 

3.  All   the  way    my  Sav-ior  leads  me;     0  the    ful  -  ness  of  His  level 


^fl^W^=fP^^ 


^m^im^^^m 


Can  I  doubt  His  ten-der  mer-cy 
Gives  me  grace  for  ev  -  'ry  tri  -  al. 
Per  •  feet  rest    to     me    is    prora-ised 


Who  thro'  life  has  been  my  gnide? 

Feeds  me  with  the  liv  -  ing  bread; 

Iq  my  Fa-ther's  boase  a  •  bove; 


ISi^lE 


jcrt 


2=e=t 


»— 


1 — \r-v 


s: 


I 


Heav'n-iy  peace,  di  -  vin-est  com-fort, 
Tho*  my  wea  •  ry  steps  may  fal  -  ter. 
When  my  spir  -  it, clothed, im-mor-  tal, 


3.-^ 


^^^^ 


Here  by  faith  in  Him  to   dwelll 
And  my  soul   a  -  thirst  may  be, 
Wings  its  flight  to  relllms  of   day, 

J-  .^  /  / 
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For 
<jush 

This 


I  know,  what-e*€r  be  •  fall  me, 
•ing from  the  Rock  be  -  fore  me, 
my  song  thro'  end-less     a  •  ges- 

*4- 


^^1^^ 


^ 


Je  •  flos  do  -  eth  all  things  well; 
Lol  a  spring  of  joy  I  see; 
•  Je  •  sua  led  me  all  the  way; 


-P — P- 


SEE 
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*=1^ 


1^ 
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fc=fe: 


ii 
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^^ 


^ 


±=»^ 
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For  I  know,what-e'er  be  -  fall  me, 
Gush-ing  from  the  Rock  be  -  fore  me, 
This   my  song  thro'  end-less    a  •  ges— 


Je-sus    do  •  eth  all  tbmgs  well. 
Lol  a  spring  of   joy     I      see. 
Je-8U3  led  ma  all  the   way. 


^ 


No.  60.  I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story. 


KitlMriae  ttaakej. 


r'iiii.;iiiU^i'Jf'JjUiiV 


1.  I  love  to  tell  the 

2.  I  love  to  tell  the 

3.  I  love  to  teU  the 

4.  I  love  to  tell  the 

4- 


8to  -  ry  0!    tm-seen  things  a-bove,  Of    Je  -  sos 
8to  -  ly;  Morewon*der-ful   it  seems  Than  all  tho 
8to  -  ry ;  'Us  pleasant  to    re  -  peat  Whati«ffli,each 
sto  *  ry;  For  those  who  know  it  oest  Seem  boa -gec^ 

i9 m — #    .  #  .    s  m — M — pvo-^ — J- 


^"'>"fiJjfai'  [firN'l'i[:.aU 


H""ijin|  rnjjiiijjjjijji 


ry,  Of  Je- 


^ 


and  Hb  glo-ry,  Of  Je- sos  and  His  love.  I  love  toteDthe  sto-iy, 
ld-«B  fan-cies  Of  all  my  gold-en dreaios. I  love  to  tell  the  sto-ry, 
06  I    tell    it,  Morewon-der-ftd-lv  sweet.  I  love    to  tell  the  sto-iy; 

bSg  and  thiist-ing  To  hear  it  like  the  rest.  And  wheo,in  scenes  of  glo  -  ly, 
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Be*^Qse  I  know  'tis  true,  It  sat  -  is-fies  my  longings.  As  nothing  ebe  can  do. 
It    did  BO  much  for  me;  And  that  b  just  the  rea-soa    I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 
F^rsorae  have  never  heard  The  message  of  sal-va-tion  From  God 'sown  holy  word, 
I     smg  thenew,new song,  'Twill  be  t£e  old,old  story,  That  I  have  loved  so  long. 


mf\vin\rm}\\\fmw\ 


Chobus. 


pjij.J'HiJ 


hi 
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^ # 


I   love    to  ten    the  sto-ryPTwiU    be    my  theme  in     glo  •  ly 


gjfftirf 
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To   teQ   the    old,  old    Sto  -  ry     Of       Je  •  sos  and   His    Ioto, 


No.  61.  My  Mother's  Prayer. 

copyniOHT.  isss.  ev  j.  w.  van  ocventcr.    useo  iv  PCHMisaiON. 


J.  W.  Van  DeVenter. 


w.  s.  Weedea. 


^ 


sggfftna^^ 


t^=^=i= 


1.  I     nev-er  can   f or  -  get  the  day   I    heard  my  moth-er  kind- ly  say, 

2.  I     nev  -  er  can   for  -  get  the  voice  That  al-ways  made  my  heart  rejoice; 

3.  Tho'  years  have  gone,  I  can't  f  or-get  Those  words  of  love— I  hear  them  yet; 

4.  I     nev-er  can    for -get  the  hour  1     felt  the  Sav-ior's  cleansing  pow'r; 


:i:rp--sdE^ 


*a:r=:5^ 


i$^ztp=5|: 


rff 
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V^ 
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"You're  leaving  now  my  ten-der  care;  Remember  now  your  mother'sprayer.* 
Tho*  I  have  wandered  God  knows  where,  Still  I  re-mem-ber  mother's  prayer. 
I  see  her  by  the  old  arm-chair,  My  moth-er  dear  in  hum-ble  prayer. 
My     sin  'and  guilt  He  can-celed  there,  'Twas  when  He  anstrend  mother's  prayer. 


&fe#i=fe6 
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m^ 
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Chorus. 


^MM 
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SUXl-i   f 


mm^^ 


¥ 


1-3.  When-e'erl  think  of   her  so  dear,    I     feel  her  an-  gel  spir-itnear; 
4.0    praise  the  Lord  for  sav-ing  grace  I  We'll  meet  up  yon-der  face  to  face; 


^^^ 


■*—p- 


Hi;  In   tj  I     b  ID   ci  I 


tii=t 


•v=^ 
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^^^^^^ 
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A  voice  comes  floating  on  the  air,    Re-mlnd-ing  me    of  mother's  prayer. 
The  home  a-bove  to- geth-er  share,  In  an-swer  to  my  mother's  prayer. 


No.  62.       Think  of  His  Goodness  to  You. 


R.  C.  W. 


^ii 


COPYRIGHT,  1»06,  BY  H*ll-MACK  CO. 

h   N   t) 


R.  C.  Ward. 


1^ 


^t=f=-^j=i 


1.  When  waves  of     af  -  flic  -  tion  sweep  o-  ver   the  soul,  And  sun-light    is 

2.  The  world  may  for-sake  you,  and  those  whom  you  trust  May  prove  to     be 

3.  Mis  -  for-tune's  dark  cloud  may  hang  o  -  ver    the  way,  De  -  spite  your  best 

4.  When  dear  ones  are  tak  -en      a  •  way  from  you  here,  You  loved  with  af- 
— « — « ^ — ^_^<i c — ^ — ^ — ^ft—^ — ^ ^L- 


l^ig 
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t=t: 


Lp_u_ir 
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hid  •  den  from  view.  If  ev  -  er  you're  tempted  to  fret  or  com-plain, 
false  and  un  -  true;  There's  One  you  can  trust  e  -  ven  on  -  to  the  end; 
ef  -  forts  to  do;  The  Sav  -  lor  is  guard-ing  your  treasures  up  there; 
fee -tion    so      true,  Lookun  -  to    the  Sav -lor  for  strength  to  en -dure, 


fc^= 


'V- 


:l       I       I 


P     P     P     p 


■p~~P"~P     P     P     l> 
Chorus. 


Just  think  of  His  good-nt-ss  to  you. 

Just  think  of  His  good-ness  to  you.    Just  think  of    His  good-neas  to 

Just  think  of  His  good-ness  to  you. 

And  think  of  His  good-ness  to  you.                                                   Hjfl 

^___-p       • » • # • t-r*— *-r^— r^" ^ ^ 1 — i 


P~i>'    L>    U 


you: Yes.  think  of    His  good-ness   to     you; Tho* 

good-ness     to     you:  His    good-ne88    to    you: 

i ^1  y. -J 


?u: 


storras  o'er  thee  sweep.  He  is   a  -  ble  to  keep:  0  think  of  His  goodness  to  you. 
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No.  63, 


Meet  Mother  in  the  Skies. 


COPYRIOHTt  t8M,  8V  JOHN  F.  ELLIS  A  CO.,  WASHINGTON,  0.  C. 

USED  BY  PERMISSION.  AiT.  by  W.  S.  Niclcle. 


fe-ft-4- 
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L  In      a  lone-ly  graveyard,  man-y  miles  a-way,  Lies  your  dear  old  mother, 

2.  Now  the  old  home,  vacant,  has  no  charms  for  you;  One  dear  form  is  ab-sent, 

3.  Now  in  true  re-pent-ance  to  the  Sav-ior  flee;  He  who  pardoned  mother, 


Sfe^rft 


JiU>. 


fe—EU 


^g^sip^PiP^ 


'neath  the  cold,  cold  clay;  Mera'ries  oft   re-turn -ing    of   her  tears  and  sighs; 
moth-er,  kind  and  true.  £v  •  er-more  she  dwells  wherepleasure  nev-er  dies; 
mer-cy  has  for  thee;  Now  He  waits  to  com-fort,  He  will  not  de-spise; 
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^^ 
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Chorus. 
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It  you  love  your  mother,  meet  her  in  the  skies.    Lis -ten  to  her  pleadings, 


S^iij-i 


"Wu4'rn;b«j,c«B«lioflie,"LovmgIy  entreating,  do  not  longer  roam;  Let  your  laanhMl 

1 


wak-en,  keM*aw»rd  lift  your  eyes;  If  you  love  your  mother,  meet  her  in  the  skies. 
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INo.  64. 


Talk  It  Over  With  Jesus. 


Rev.  J.  Oatman,  Jr. 


COPVRiaHT,   t817.  BV  WM.  J.  RAMaAVr 
CMATTANOOOA,  TENN. 
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Wm.  J.  RuDMy. 
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1.  When  the   bur  -  den    is    hai  J   to    bear,    Talk  it 

2.  If         in    sor  •  row  you  bow    to  -  day, 

3.  Would  you  work  for   the  Mas  -  ter   here? 

4.  If        at    eve  -  ning  you  long    to    rest, 
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0    •    -    ver  with 
Talk  it  o»er  with 
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Je  -  8us;  Hard  and  bit  •  ter  the  lot  you  share,  Talk  it     o    -    •  ver  with 

Je  -  6us;  He     will  wipe  ev-'ry  tear    a-  way, 

Je  -  bus;  Would  you  lose  ev-'ry  doubt  and  fear? 

Je  -  STis;  Would  you  en -ter  His  man-sions  blest?  Talk  it  o*er  with 


Je  -  8US.  Talk    it 
Je  •  BUS.  Talk    it 


0       -       -       ver 
0  -  ver  with     Je  - 


with   Je 
sus     in    ear 
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nest  prayer; 


i 


i=C: 


'$   .r?       I 


^^- 


M 


tl=fe 


—-% 0 


^ — h — 1^?5- 


Jtz: 


J       h— Jin 


i±izn- 


S5 


t=i==^^ 


He    has    prom-ised    to      meet  you  there: 


In    your  sor 


row     do 
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not    de  -  spair;  Talk  it      o    -    - 

do    not     de  -  spair;  Talk 
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-    ver   with 
it    o'er  with 
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Je  -  sus. 
Je  •  sus. 
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No.  65.  Brighten  the  Corner  Where  You  Are. 


Ina  Duley  Ogdon. 


COPYRIGHT,  1S13.  BY  CHAS.  H.  QABRIEU 
HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER.  OWNER. 


Chu.  H.  Qabrlel. 
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1.  Do    Dot   Trait  no- til  some  deed  of  great-nesa  yoa  may     do,    Do    not 

2.  Just  a  -  bove  are  cloud-ed  skies  that  yon  may   help  to    clear,  Let  not 

3.  Here  for     all  your  ta-Ieot  you  may  sore- ly    find  a    need,  Here  re. 
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wait  to  shed  yonr  light  a  -  far,     To   the  ma  •  ny  du-  ties  ev  -  er  near  yoa 

nar  •  row  self  year  way  de-bar,    Tho'  in  -  to  one  heart  a  -  lone  may  fall  yonr 

fleet  the  bright  and  momiDg  star,    £  -  Ten  from  yonr  hnm-ble  hand  the  bread  of 
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now   be  true,  Bright-en  the  cor-her  where  yoa  are. 

song    of  cheer.  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are.  Brigbt«ea  the  cor-ner 

life    may  feed,  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  yoa  are. 


Eb 


where  you  are!  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  yoa  arel  Some  one  far  from 

Shine  for  Jesas  where  700  arel 
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har-bor  yoa  may  goide  a-croas  the  bar,6right-eo  the  cor-ner  where  yoa  are. 
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No.  66. 


$Uv,  Prank  E.  Oraeff. 


Does  Jesus  Care? 

OOPVRIOHT.  1001,  ay  HALL-MACK  CO* 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  Does  Je  •  BUS  care  when  my  heart  is  pained   Too    deep-Iy  for  mirth  or    eoog; 

2.  Does  Je  -  axis  care  when  my  way  is  dark  With  a    narce-less  dread  and  fear? 

3.  Does  Je  •  bus  care  when  Tie  tried  and  failed  To  re-sistsometemp-ta-tioo  strong; 

4.  Does  Je  •  eus  care  when  Tit  said  "good-bj"    To  the  dear-est  on  earth  to     me, 
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As  the  bQr-densi)resi,And  the  caresdistress.And  the  way  grovswearj  and  long? 
As  the  day-light.fadesln-to  deep  night  sbadcs, Docs  He  care  e-nough  to  be   near? 
When  for  my  deep  grief  There  is  no  re-lief  ,Tho'  my  tears  flow  all  the  night  long? 
And  my  sad  heart  aches  Till  it  near-ly  breaks.Is  it  aught  to  Hin3?Doe8  He  see? 
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0  yes,  He  cares,  I  know  He  cares,  His  heart  is  touched  with  my  grief;..., 


ai  lib. 


lit 


When  the  days  are  weary,  The  long  night  dreary,  I  know  my  Sav-ior  cares. 

^  He  cares* 
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No.  67. 


Hark!  Hark!  My  Soul 


COPVRIOHT.  1*01,  ev  CEIBEL  AND  LEHMAN. 

Frederick  wailam.  Paber.  used  bv  permission. 
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1.  Hark!  hark  I  ray  soul  I    an  -  gel  -  ic  songs  are  swell -ing  O'er  earth's  gfeeo 

2.  On  -  ward  we    go,      for   still  we  hear  them  sing  -  ing,"Come,  wea  -  ry 

3.  Rest  comes  at  length,  tho'  life  be  long  and  drear -y;     The    day  must 

4.  An -gels,  sing  on!    your  faith-ful  watch-es    keep -ing;  Sing    us   sweet 
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fields,  and    o  •  cean's  wave-beat  shore: 
souls!  for    Je  -  sus    bids  you    comeP' 
dawn ,  and  dark-some  night  be     past; 
frag-ments  of     the  songs  a  -  bove; 


How  sweet  the  troth  those 
And    thro'  the  dark     its 
Faith's  jour-ney  ends     in 
Till    morn-iog's  joy     shall 
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bless-ed  strains  are  tell -ing  Of    that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be    no   morel 
ech  -  oes  sweet-ly    ring  -  ing.  The  mu  •^£ic    of    the  gos-pel  leads  us   home, 
wel-cometo  the     wea  •  ry.  And  beaf'D,  the  heart's  trae  home,  will  come  at  last, 
end  the  iiight  of    weep  •  ing,  And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. 
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Refrain.    Unison. 
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An-gels  of  Je-sus,    an  •  gels  of   light;      Sing    -    ing  to   wel  -  come  the 
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pil-grimsof  the  night; 


An  -  gels  of  Je  •  sus,    an  -  gels  of   light^ 
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Harmony.        Hark!  Hark!  Mv  Soul. 
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Sing    -   ing  to      wel  -  come  the   pil  -  grims      of        the     night. 
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No.  68.      My  Loved  Ones  Are  Waiting  For  Me. 

COPYRIGHT.  1904,  BY  JAMES  0.  VAOGHAN.      USED  BY  PERMISSION. 

With  feeling.  Words  and  Music  by  James  D,  Vaughan. 
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1.  When  I  shall  cross  o-ver  the  dark  rolling  tide,  0  what  a  glad  meeting  there'll  be, 

2.  A  dearlovingmothernowwaitsonthatshore,To  clasp  me  a-gain  to  her  breast; 

3.  Dear  father  and  brothers  and  kindrtd  have  gone  To  dwell  in  that  country  so  fair; 

4.  I  sometimes  get  wea-ry  and  long  to  go  home,  But  all  of  my  work  is  not  done; 
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For  close  by  the  beau-ti-f  ul  pearly  white  gate  My  lored  ones  are  waiting  for  me. 
She  left  this  lyorld  shoutin?  the  praises  of  God,  By  angels  was  carried  to    rest. 
And  while  I  still  lin-ger  on  time's  troubled  shore,  They're  watching  and  wailing  up  there. 
I'm  glad  I  can  la-bor  for  Je-sus,  my  Lord,  Till  sounds  the  sweet  me8sage,*'CoBe  k«a«." 
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Wait-ingfor  me, they're  waiting  for  me,  0  what  a  glad  meeting'twill 


twill  be  1, 

glad  meetinr'twill  b«! 
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Wait-ing  for  me,  they're  waiting  for  me,  My  lored  ones  are  waitbg  for  me 

Are  w&it-inr  for  ma. 


Are  w&it-inr 
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No.  69,    What  Are  They  DoinJ  In  Heaven? 


^  C.  A.  T. 


CdPYRIQHT.  1801.  8V  0.  A.  TINOLCY. 


C.  A.  TIndlejr. 
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1.  I       am  think -ing  of   friends  whom  I   used  to   know,  Who    lived  and 

2.  There  were  some  whose  hearts  were  burdened  with  cares,  They  passed  their 

3.  There  were  some  whose  bod-ies  were     full  of 'dis- ease,  Med -i -cine    nor 

4.  There  were  some  who  were  poor  and      oft-en  de-spised;    They  looked  to 
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They've  gone  up   to   heav  -  en:  bat 


1—1    ^  Li_4 


I  I 

8uf-fered   in    this  world   be -.low;  They've  gone  up   to   heav  -  en:  bat 

mo-ments  in    sigh  -  ing   and  tears.  They  clung     to  the  cross      with 

doc  -  tor  could  give  them  much  ease;  Thejr  suf  •  fered  till  death  brought  a 

beav-ea  thro'  tear-blind  -  ed   eyes,  While  peo  -  pie  were  heed  •  less  and 
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I    want  to    know     What    they  are  do  •  ing  now?.. 

trembling  and  fears,  But  what  are  they  do  -  mg  now?..   What  are   they 

fi  •  nal    re -lease,  But  what  are  they  do  -  ing  now?.. 

deaf  to  their  cries,  But  what  are  they  do  -  ing  now?.. 
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do-ing  inheav-en    to-day?  Where  sin  and  sor-row  are  all  done  a -way,  And 


No.  70 


Rowe. 


The  Lord  Raised  Me. 

COPVmOHT,   l»22,  BY  6AMUEL  W-  BEAZLEY 


P^^^i^^fetoE^a^^i^-^zE 


Hamp  SeweO. 


1.  In     the  aw-ful  sea  of  sin    I  was  sinking  fast;  There  were  many  stains  wit  bin 

2.  On    the  peaceful  shore  to-day  Praises  glad  I  sing;  Sinful  days  have  passed  away, 

3.  Souladrift,thewavesrollhigh,Breakersare ahead; To  the  blessed  Sav-ior  cry, 
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From  my  sin  -  ful  past;  But    I  looked  to  Him  a-bove,  Made  a  dy  -  ing  plea, 
To      the  Lord  I  cling;  In    His  ho  -  ly  light  I  dwell,  Pure  and  sweet  and  free. 
Ere  your  hope  is  dead;  Nothing  bet  -  ter  you  can  do,  Saved  from  death  to  be; 
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Choeos. 
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And  His  might-y  hand  of  love  Reached  down  for  me. 

While  to   all   the  world  I   tell  How  He  raised  me.  The  Lordrais«dine,  the 

He      a  -  lone  can  res  -  cue  you,  For    He  raised  me. 
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Lord  raised  me,  Whispered  comfort  to  my  soul  and  made  me  free;  The  Lord  raised 


me,the  Lord  raised  me;  When  light  had  fled  and  hope  was  dead  The  Lord  raised  me. 
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C.  A.  M. 


One  is  Missing. 

COPYRIGHT.  1t14,  8V  MAU-MAOK  CO. 
INTERNATIONAL  OO^MOMT  tECUREI). 


C.  Ausiln  Miks. 


1.   Safe  in  the  fold  we  ?e  gath-ered  the  sheep,  Safe  from  the  storms  od  the 

2. ''Will  no  one    go     to  gath-er     it     in,     My  help-less  one  in  tbt 

3.  Wea-ry  and  worn,  His  heart  knew  no    rest,    Till  He  mi^t  hold  it    iip- 

4.  0      can  it     be    that  you   are  the   one     Whom  He  is  seek-inff  a- 
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mountain  steep;*'But,''said  the  Shep-herd,  as  He  count-ed  them  o'er, 
throes  of  sin?  Far  from  the  she!  -  ter  of  the  walls  of  the  fold, 
on  His  breast;  So  in  the  dark  ness  went  the  Shep-herd  a  -  lone, 
lone,   a  -  lone?    Pray  He  may  find  you    ere  the  wild  storms  may  sweep 
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lould  be    one  more."  *^  * 


IprS^li: 


"Some -one  is  miss-ing,  there  should 

Out      on  the  mountains  so   bleak  and    so     cold?*' Miss-ing, 

Bat      ereHbe  morn-ing  He  brought  back  His  own.     Some-one  is  miss-ing. 
Out       in  the  wild  ways  where  per  •  ish    lost  sheep. 
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Miss  •  ing, 

Some-one  is  miss-ing,  Out  on  the  mountains  dark  and  cold,  Who  will  go  find  him? 
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With  love's  bands  bind  him?  Wholl  bring  him  back  to 


sbel-ter  of  the  fold? 
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No.  72.         Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic. 


Juba  Ward  Howe. 


Melody.  "Glory.  Halleluiah." 


i'u\i.i,.u.r^\^^ni  Ml 


1.  Mine      eyes  have  seen  the  glo  -  ry    of     the  com  -  iog  of     the  Lord;  He     is 
2.1   have  seen  Him  in    the  watch-fires  of      a    hun-dred  cir- cling  camps;  They  haya 
S.  He  has  sound  -  ed  forth  the  trump-et  that  shall  oer  -  er  sound  rc-treat;    He    is 
4.  In  the  bcau-ty   of     the  lil-ies,  Christ  was  born  a-crosa  the  sea.    With  a 
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the  Tiot-age  where  the  grapes  of  wrath  are  stored;  He  hath  loosed  tha 
an  al  •  tar  in  the  eve-ning  dews  and  damps;  I  can  read  Hia 
the  hearts  of  men  be -fore  His  judg-ment  seat.  0  be  swift,  ny 
His  bos  •  om  that  trans-fig  -  urcs  yon  and  me;     As    He   died   to 
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fate  •  ful  light-ning  of     His  ter  •  ri-ble  swift  sword;  His  truth  is  march-ing  ob. 

righteous  scn-tcQce  by   the  dim   and  flar- ing  lamps;  Els  day    is  march-ing  on. 

soul,  to    an-swer  Himl  be  ju-bi-lant,  my  leetl    Our  God    is  march-ing  on. 

make  men  ho  -  ly,   let     ns  die     to  make  men  free;  While  God    is  march-ing  on. 
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I  His  truth  is  marching  on. 

I  His   day  is  marchinir  on. 

Glory!  glory,  hal-le-m-iahl  Glo-ryl  glory,  hal-le-ln-jahl^  ^^  God  is  marching  on. 

(while  God  is  marching  oo. 
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No.  73, 


The  Star-Span^led  Banner. 


SOIX)  OB  QOABTET.  k     w 


Francis  Scotf  Key. 
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1.  Ob,        say,  can  yoa  see  by  the  dawn's  early  light.  What  so  proudly  we  hailed  at  the 

2.  Od  the  shore.dimly  seen  thro'  the  mists  of  the  deep.  Where  the  foe's  haughty  host  in  dread 
S.  And     where  is  that  band  who  so  Tauntingly  swore,  That  the  haT-oc  of  war  and  the 
4.  Oh,       thus  be    it   ev-er  when  freemen  shall  stand  Between  their  loved  homes  and  th« 


^: 
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twilight's  last  gleaming?  Whose  broad  stripos  and  bright  stars.thro'  the  perflous  fight,0'er  the 
si  •  lence  re-pos  -  es,  What  is  that  which  the  breeze,  o'er  the  tow-er-ing  steep,  As  it 
bat-  tie's  cou-fu-sion,  A  home  and  a  coun-try  should  leave  us  no  more?  Their 
war's    des  •  0  -  la-tion ;  Blest  with  vict'ry  and  peace,  may  the  heav'n-rescaed  laud  Praise  th« 
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r&mparts  we  watched,  were  so  gal-lant-ly  streaming?  And  the  rockets'  red  glare,  the  bombt 
fit   •    ful-ly  blows,  half  conceals,  half  dis-clos-es?  Now  it  catch-es  the  gleam  of   the 
blood  has  washed  out  their  foul  footsteps'  pollution;  No       rcf-uge  could  save  the 
Pow'r  that  hath  made  and  preserved  us  a  na-tion.   Then    con-qucr  we  must,  when  ooi 


borst-ing  in  air.  Gave  proof  thro'thenightthatourflagwasstillthere.  Oh,  say.doesthat 
moraiog's  first  beam.  In  full  glory  rcflucted,  now  shines  on  the  stream;  'Tls  the  star-spangled 
hireling  and  slave  From  the  terror  of  flight  or  the  gloom  of  the  grave.  And  the  star-spangled 
cause  it   is  just.    And     this  be  our  motto:  **InOod  is  our  trust!"  And  the  star-spangled 
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The  Star-Span§led  Banner. 
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Btar-spRDgled  ban-ner  yet   "wave  O'or  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the 

ban-ner;  oh,  long  may  it      wave  O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the 

ban-ner  in    tri-umph  doth  wave  O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the 

ban-nor  io    tri-umph  shall  wave  O'er  the  land  of  the  free,  and  the 


home  of  the  brate? 
home  of  the  brave, 
hnme  of  the  brave, 
borne  of  the  brave. 


>  >  .> 


*  ^.-^-^ 


M 


^ 


.*-*. 


iS=t 


i 


mfrw 


5«m: 


V^ 


P 


No.  74. 

5.  F.  Smith. 


America. 

Tlie  Nationtl  Son^  of  America. 


English. 
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1.  My  country, 'tis  of  thee.  Sweet  land  of  lib- er-ty,    Of  thee  I   sing:  Land  where  my 

2.  My  na-tivo  coun-try,  tbee,  Land  of  tb«  no  -  ble,  free,  Thy  name  I    love:     I   love  thy 

3.  LA  music  swell  thebreezo,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song:  Let  mortal 

4.  Our  fathers'  God!  to  Thee,  Au-thor  of   lib  -  er  -  ty,    To  Thee  we  sing:  Long  may  oar 
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f  a  •  tbers  died.  Land  of  the  pilgrims'  pride.  From  «v-'ry  mountain  side  Let  freedom  rmcl 
rocka  and  riUs,  Tliy  woods  and  templed  hills;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  that  a-bev«. 
tongues  awake:Let  all  that  breathe  partake;Let  rocks  their  silence  break,The  sound  proloif  . 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  bo-Jy  light;  Pro-tect  ns  by  Thy  might.  Great  God,  our  Kiiigl 
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God  Save  the  King. 


God  save  our  gracious  King, 
Long  live  our  coble  King, 

God  savo  the  King: 
Send  him  victorious, 
Happy  and  glorious. 
Long  to  reign  over  us; 

God  save  the  King. 


The  National  Song  of  Sntaio. 
2. 
Through  every  changing  scene, 
0  Lord,  preserve  our  King; 

Long  may  he  reign: 
His  heart  inspire  and  mote 
With  wisdom  from  above, 
And  in  a  nation's  love 
His  tbrooe  iBaJntaiD. 


8. 


Tby  choicest  gifts  in  store. 
On  him  be  pleased  to  poar, 

Lon{j  may  he  reign: 
May  he  defend  our  laws. 
And  ever  give  us  cause 
To  sing  with  heart  and  voiCC^ 

God  save  the  Kisf . 


No,  75.    TIs  So  Sweet  to  Trust  In  Jesas. 

oof»YRiaHr,  i8«2.  ev  wM.  4.  khikmtmsic. 
Mrs.  LoalM  M.  R.  Stead.  used  by  pcmmmion.  Wfli.  J.  Klrkpatrlck. 
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1. 'Us   80   sweet  to  trost  in    Je-sus,  Jost  to    take  Him  at  His  word; 

2.  Oh,  how  sweet  to  trust  in    Je-sus,  Jnst  to    trust  His  cleansing  blood; 

3.  Yes,  'tis  sweet  to  trust  in    Je-sus,  Justlrom  sin  and  self  to    cease; 
4«  Tm   80    glad    I  leam'd  to  trustlhee.  Precious  Je  -  sus,  Say  •  ior,  Friend; 
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Just  to  rest  up -on  His  promise;  Just  to  know  "Thus  saith  the  Lord.** 
Just  in  sim  •  pie  faith  to  plunge  me  'Neath  the  heal-ing,  cleansing  flood. 
Just  from  Je  •  sus  simp  •  ly  tak  -  ing  Life  and  rest,  and  joy  and  peace. 
And  I    knowthat  Thou  art  with  me«  Wilt  be    with  me   to    the    end. 
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Refrain. 
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Je-sus,  Je-sus,    how  I  trust  Himl  How Pve proved Sm  o'er  and  o*ert 
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Je-sns,    Je-sus,  pre- ciousJe-susI    0    for  grace  to  trust  Him  more. 


w^  f  If^  f  f  f  If  f  f^  Fif  F  \.  II 


No.  76. 


Revival 

Pm  Goin$  Through,  Jesus. 


COfTAlOHT,  1MW.  BY  JOHN  T.  BENSON,  NASHVILLE  TENN.   FROM   THE  JCWtt.'* 

At  •unff  by  W.  B.  Yates.  Words  and  Music  by  Herbert  Baffam. 
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Shin-ine    up- 
with  the 
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1.  Lord      I   Dave  start-ed  to   walk   in  the  light, 

2.  Man-y    they       are  who  start   in  the  race;           Bat 

3.  I'd       rath-er    walk  with   Je  -  sua     a  •  lone,    And  have  for     a 

4.  0        brotb-er,  now  will  you  take   up  the  cross?         Give  up   the 
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on  me  from  heav-en  so  bright;  I  bade  the  world  and  its  foMies  a- 
Kffht  they're -fuse  to  keep  pace;  0th -era  ac-ceptit  be  -  cause  it  is 
pu-loWy  like  Ja-cob,  a  stone,  Li v  -  ing  each  moment  with  His  face  in 
world,     and    count  it    as  dross;  Sell    all  thou  hast,     and   give  to   the 
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n  ^     \      \  Chorus. 


dicu,  I've  start-ed   in    Je-sus,  and  I'm  go-ing  thro\ 

new.  But  not  ver-y  man-y    ex-pect  to  go  thro'.  Pm  go-ing  thro',  yes, 

view.  Than  shrink  from  my  pathway  and  fail  to  go  thro*. 

poor.  Then  go  thro'  with  Je-sus  and  those  who  en-dure. 
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I'm   go-ing   through;  I'll  pay  the  price,  what-ev-er  oth-ers  do;     I'll  take  the 
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I'm  go-ing    thro',  Jesus,  I'm  go-ingthro'. 


way  with  the  Lord's  de-spis-ed  few, 
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No.  77.     Since  Jesus  Game  Into  My  Heart. 


R.  H.  McDaniel. 


COPYRIGHT,    1914,  SV  CHA3.  H.  QABRICL. 
HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVER,  OWNER. 


Chas.  H.  Oabrfel. 
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What  a  won-der-ful  change  in  my  life  has  been  wrought  Since  Je  -  sus  came 
I  have  ceased  from  my  wand  'ring  and  go  -  ing  a  -  stray,  Since  Je  -  sus  came 
I'm  pos-sessed  of  a  nope  that  is  stead-fast  and  sure,  Since  Je  -  sus  came 
There's  a  light  m  the  val  -  ley  of  death  now  for  me,  Since  Je  -  sus  came 
I       shall   go  there  to  dwell  in  that  Cit  -  y     I  know,  Since  Je  -  sus  came 
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in -to  my  heart;     I  have  light   in  my  soul  for  which  long  I  had  sought, 

in  -  to  my  heart;  And  ray  sins  which  were  man-y    are    all  washed  a-way , 

in -to  my  heart;  And  no  dark  clouds  of  doubt  now  my  path-way  ob  scure, 

in -to  my  heart;  And  the  gates   of  the  Cit  -y    be-yond  I    can  see, 

in-to  my  heart;  And  I'm  hap  -  py,  so   hap-py    as     on-ward  I    go, 
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Chorus. 
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Since    Je  -  sus.came  in  -  to     my  heart.         Since  Je-sus  came  in-to    my 

i/^""  J      Since  Je-sus  came  in,  came 
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heart.  Since  Je-sus  came  in-to  my  heart;  Floods  of  joy  o'er  my 

in  -  to  my  heart,  Since  Je-sus  came  in,  came     in-to   my  heart; 
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soul  like  the    sea    bil-lows  roll.  Since     Je  -  sus  came  in-to    my  heart. 


No.  78. 


Charlotte  0.  Homer. 


He  Lifted  Me. 

OOrVRMHT.  1916*  BV  CHARLES  M.  ALEXANOER. 
MTEitNATIONAl.  COf>YRtaHT  KCURED. 
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Chas.  H. 
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1.  In    lov-ing    kind-oess  Je  •  sua  came,  My  sonl  in  mer-cy    to  re-claim, 

2.  He  called  me  long     be-fore    I  heard,  Be  -  fore  my  sin  -  fol  heart  was  stirred, 

3.  Ulsbruw  waspiercedwithmany  a  thorn,  His  hands  by  era  •  el  nails  were  torn, 

4.  Now  00     a    high  -  er  plane  I  dwell,  And  with  my  soul   I  know  His  weli^ 
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And  from  the  depths  of  sin  andshame  Thro'grace  He  lift  -  ed  me 
But  when  I  took  Him  at  His  word,For-giv'n  He  lift  -  ed  me.  v., 
When  from  my  guilt  and  grief  ,for-lora,  In  love  He  lift  •  ed  me. .. 
Yet  how  or  why,  I  can  -  not  tell.  He  should  have  lift  -  ed  me... 
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From  sink-iog  sand   He   lift  -  ed  me.  With  ten  -  der  hand  He  lift  -  ed  me, 
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From  shades  of  night    to   plains  of  light,  0  praise  His  name,He  lift-ed  met 
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No.  79. 


A.  H.  A. 


When  You  Know  Him. 

COPYRIGHT,  ISie.  BY  B.  0.  ACKLEY. 
U8E0  BY  PERMISSION. 


Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley. 


^^^^^m 


1.  When  you  know  iny  bless-ed  Sav  -  ior,    Life  will  wear  a   dif-f*rent  hue, 

2.  When  you  know  my  biess-ed  Sav  -  ior,    All   your  fear  will  pass  a  -  way 

3.  When  you  know  my  bless-ed  Sav  -  ior,    Mem  -  o  -  ry  will  bring  the  tears; 
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Thro'  the  man- y  clouds  of  troub  -  le  You  will  see  the  star -ry  blue. 
Like  the  dew  be  -  fore  the  sun  -  shine,  At  the  breaking  of  the  day. 
When  you  think  of  how  He  loved  you.     Thro'  the  dark  and  wast-ed  years. 
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Chords. 
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When  you  know  Him,  when  you  know  Him,  When  you  know  Him  you  wiH 


love  my  Sav  -  ior,    too; When  you  know  Him,  0  how  you'll 

love  my   Sav  -  ior,    too; 
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love  Him,   When  yon  know  how  Je  -  sus  loves  and  cares  for    you. 
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No.  80.       Let  Jesus  Gome  Into  Your  Heart 


C.H.M. 


OOPVIOOHT,   1898,  BY  H.  L.  OIUMXJR. 
U8E0  BY  PER. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  If     yoa  are  tired   of    the    load  of  your  tm,    Let  Je  -  sos  come 

2.  If     *tis  for    pu  -  ri  -  ty     now  that  you  sigh,   Let  Je  -  bus  come 

3.  If  there's  a    tempest  your  voice  can -not  still,    Let  Je-suscome 

4.  If     youwouldjoin  the  glad  sougs  of    the  blest,  Let  Je-suscome 
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in  -  to  your  heart;  If     you  de- sire    a    new    life    to     be -gin, 

in  -  to  your  heart;  Fountains  for  cleansing  are     flowing  near  by, 

in  •  to  your  heart;  If  there's  a   void  this  world  nev  -  er    can  fifl, 

in  •  to  your  heart;  If     you  would  en  -  ter   the    man  sions  of  rest, 
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Let     Je  -  BUS  come  in  -  to  your    heart.                 Just       now,  your 
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doubtings  give  o'er;    Just   now,  re-jectHIm  no  more;    Just  now,throw 
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0  -  pen  the  door;     Let      Je   -   sus  come     m  -  to     your     heart. 
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No.  81. 

W.L.T. 


Softly  and  Tenderly. 

(WEO  BY  PERMISSION  OF  HOPE  PU8U8HIN0  00* 


wmL. 
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1.  Soft  -ly  and  ten-der-ly  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing  for  you  and  for  me; 

2.  Why  should  we  tar-ry  when  Je-sus  is  pleading,  Pleadingfor  you  and  for  me? 

3.  Tlmei8nowfleetmg,themomentsarepassing,Pass-ing  foryouand  for  me; 

4.  Oh!  for  the  wonderful  love  He  has  promised,  Promised  for  yon  and  for  me; 
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See,    on  the  por*taIs  He's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  yon  and  for  me. 

Why  should  we  lin  -  gerand  heednot  Hismercies,Mer-cie8  for  yonandfor  mef 

Shadows  are  gsith-er-ing,death  beds  are  coming,Com-ing  for  you  and  for  me. 

Tho  'we  have  smned,He  has  mer-cy  and  par-don,Par-don  for  youand  for  me. 


^^^^^^^ 


Chorus. 


Come    home,        come  home.  Ye  who  are  wea-ry,  come  homel 

Come  home,  come  home. 
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Ear-nest-ly,ten-der-Iy,  Je-sus  is  call-ing,  Call-ing,  0  sin-oer,  come  homel 
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No.  82. 


Ftony  J.  Cratby* 


Rescue  the  Perishing 

COTYMOHT  PROKRTV  or  9.  J.  OOAMI. 


pjZBEjrf^^iEJ^^.^^^^ 


1.  Bes-  cue  the  per-isb  -ing,  Care  for  the  dy  -  ing,  Snatch  them  to  pit  -  y  from 

2.  Tho'  they  are  slighting  Him,  Still  He    is  wait-ing,  Wait-ing  the  pen  -  i  •  teot 

3.  Down  in   the  hu-man  heart,  Crushed  by  the  tempter,  Feel-ings  lie  bur  -  ied  tbii 

4.  Res -cue  the  per-ish-ing,  Da  -  ty  de-mauds  it;  Streogth  for  thy  la -bor  the 
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an  and  the  grave;  We^p  o'er  the  er- ring  one,  Lift  up  the  fall-  «», 
child  to  re-ceive;  Plead  with  them  ear-nest-ly,  Plead  with  them  geo  -  tly: 
grace  can  re  -  store;  Touched  by  a  lov  -  ing  heart,  Wakened  by  kind-nesS, 
Lord  will  pro -vide;  Back    to  the  nar- row  way   Pa-tient-ly   win  them; 
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Chobus. 


Tell  them  of   Je  •  sus  the  might- y     to  save. 

He    will  for-giv9     if  they  on  -  ly    be-lieve.  Bes-cnetbe  per-isb-ing. 

Chords  that  are  bro-ken  will    vi  -  brate  once  more. 

Tell   the  poor  wan-d*rv  a    Sav  -  ior  has  died. 
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Care  for  the  dy  •  ing;    Je  -  ens  is  mer  -  ci  -  fol,     Je  •  sos  will 
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No.  83.         There's  a  Great  Day  Goniin$. 


W.L.T. 


USED  BV  PER  W.  U  THOMPSON  A  CO. 
EAST  LIVERPOOL,  O.,  AND  CHICAGO. 


WIIIL. 
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1.  There's  a    great  day    com-ing, 

2.  There's  a    bright  day    com  -  ing, 

3.  There's  a      sad    day    com -in 
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A   great  day  com  -  ing,  There's  a 

A  bright  day  com  -  ing,  There's  8 

A     sad.  day  com-ing,  There's  a 
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great  day  com-iDg  by  and  by;  When  the  saints  and  the  sin  -  ners  shaU  be 
bright  day  com-ing  by  and  by;  But  its  bright-ness  shall  on  -  ly  come  to 
sad     day  com-mg  by  and  by;    When  the  sin  -  ner  shall  hear  his  doom,"de* 

sis  >      h    K    " 
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part  -  ed  right  and  left,  Are  yon  read-y  lor  that  day  to  come? 
them  that  love  the  Lord,  Are  you  read-y  for  that  day  to  come? 
part,    I  know  ye  not,"  Are  you  read-y     for  that  day      to    come? 


^g^ 
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Chorus. 
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Are    you  read  -  y?    Are     you  read  -  y?       Are  you  read  -  y   lor   the 
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judg-ment  day?  Are  you  ready?   Are   you  read-y   lor   the  judgment  day? 
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No.  84. 


B.  A.  H. 


I  Must  Tell  Jesus. 

COPYRIGHT,  1893,   BY  THE  HOFFMAN  MUSIC  CO. 


Rev.  B.  A. 


^ 


t 


t=* 


± 


=« 


m 


1,  I    must  ten  Je  •  sds  all  of  my  tri  -  als;  I  can-not  bear  thesa 

2.1    must  tell  Je  •  bus  all  of  my  troub-les,  He      is  a  kind,  coiik* 

3.  Tempted  and  tried     I  need  a  great  Sav  -  ior,  One  who  can  help  my 

4.  0     how  the  world  to      e  -  vil  al  -  lures  me  I  0  how  my  heart  ia 


bur  -  dens  a  -  lone,  In  my  dis-tress     He  kind  •  ly  will  help    me, 

pas  -  sion-ato    Friend;  If  I    bat  ask    Him,  He     will  de  -  liv  -  er, 

bur  -  dens  to     bear;  I  must  tell  Je  -  sus,     I    must  tell  Je  -  sus; 

tempt-ed   to      sini  I  must  tell  Je  -  sus,   and    He  will  help    me 


He  ev  -  er  loves  and  cares  for  His    own. 

Hakes  of  my  troub-les  quick-ly  an     end.      I  must  tell  Je  -  sosl  I  mustteD 

He  all  my  cares  and  sor-rows  will  share. 

0- ver  the  world  the  vic-t'ry  to     win. 
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Jo  -  8]asl     I    can -not  bear    my    bur -dens  a-  lone;       I  mustteli 
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Je  •  sosl  I  must  tell  4f  -  bus!     Je-sus  can  help  me,  Je-sne  a  -  lone. 


e£to 


No.  85. 


James  Rowe. 


Promise  to  Meet  Me  inert;. 

COPYHIOHT,  1918.  BV  THE  TfllO  MUSIC  CO.,  IN  "viCTORY." 


W.  A.  Stem. 
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3^ 


1.  I'm 

2.  So 

3.  The 

4.  0 


m. 


tru9t-ing  the    Re-deem -er  who  made    me  so    free,  Who 

man  -  y  lov  •  ing  friends  I  shall  meet     at  the  gate,  When 

walls  are  all     of    jas  -  per,  the  streets  are  of    gold,  In 

trust  my  lov  -  ing  Sav-ior  and  trav  -  el  a  -  long  With 
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tett: 
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t^=^ 
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keeps  me    sohap-py      and  fair;    And  who    is   now  pre -par -ing  a 

here     I     no  lon-ger     shall  roam;  And  tongue  can  nev-er    tell    of  the 

that  bless-ed  home-land      a-bove;  And  half    of    all   its   wou-ders  will 

me     in    that  heav-en  -   ly   way;   Then  soon  we  shall  be    sing-ing  a 


ffi 


xa 


PP 
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r-r-p- 

Chorus. 


man-9ionfor  me,  That  I  may  a-bide  with  Hinuthere. 

pleasures  that  wait  For  me    in  that  won-der-ful  home,    0  meet  me  there,  yes, 

nev  -  er    be  told,  Till  there  we  shall  rest  in   His  love, 

won  -  der-fnl  song,  At  home  in   the  kingdom  of    day. 
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meet  me  there.  Where  life    is  -  so  sweet  and   fair;  (so  sweet  and  fair;)  I 

^    ^,     ^     ^      .0.    .^     ^    ^  J 
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want  you  to  be     in  that  home  with  me;  0  prom-ise    to  meet  me  there. 


Bg^f^Rt^ii-f^rrfTTi 


No.  86. 


Christ  Receiveth  Sinful  Men. 


COPYRIOHT,  1910,  BY  MRS.  AOOtE  MCQRANAHAN.      RENEWAL.      CHARLES  M.  ALEXANDER.   OWNER. 

AfT.fr.  Neuinaster,  1671.        internatiomal  conrRioHT  secureo.  James  McOranahaB* 
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1.  Sin  -  nere   Je  -  su8  will  re  -  ceive:  Sound  this  word     of  grace   to     all 

2.  Come, and  He    will  give  you  rest;    Trust  Him  for     His  word   b   plain; 

3.  Now  my  heart  con-demns  me  not,  Pure    be  -  fore   the    law     I    stand; 

4.  Christ  re  ceiv  •  eth  sin  -  ful   men,      £  -  yen  me   with    all    my    sin; 
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Who   the  beav'n-ly  path  -  way  leave,    All   who   Kn  -  ger,  all    who  falL 

He     will   take  the  sin  -  ful  -  est;    Christ  re  -  ceiv  -  etfa  sin  -  ful    men. 

He   who  cleans'd  me  from  all   spot,     Sat  -  is  -  fied    its  last    de  •  mand. 

Pnrg'dfrom  ev-'ry  spot  and  stain,  Heav*n  with  Him    I  en-ter     in. 


ceiv    -     •     -    eth  sin  -  ful   men; Make  the  mes 

ceiy<«th  sin  -  f  ul  men.    Christ  re  -  ceiveth  sin-ful  men;  Make  the  message  plain. 


^t^ 


dear  and   plain: Christ  re  •  ceiv  *   etb  sin  -  fol        men. 

Make  the  tneasafre  plain: 


fe^ 


^ 


^^ 


r 


m 


No.  87. 


Leave  It  There. 


COPYRIGHT,  1916,  BY  C.  ALBERT  TINDLEY. 

Words  and  Music  by  C.  Albert  Tindley.       Arranged  by  Cfaas.  A.  Tlndley,  Jr. 

Moderato, 


^    ft    D 
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1.  If      the  world  from  you  withhold,  of     its    sil  -  ver  and   its  gold,  And  you 

2.  If     your  bod  -  y    suf -fers  pain,  and  your  health  you  can't  re«gain.  And  your 

3.  When  your  en  -  e  -  mies  as -sail,  and  your  heart  be -gms  to  fail.  Don't  for- 

4.  Whenyouryouthfuldaysaregone,  and  old   age   is   steal-ing  on,    And  your 
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have  to  get  a-long  "with  raea-ger  fare.  Just  re-member,  in  His  word,  how  He 
soul  is  al-most  sink-ing  in  de  -  spair,  Je-sus  knows  the  pain  you  feel,  He  can 
get  that  God  in  heav  -  en  an-swers  prayer;  He  will  make  a  way  for  you  and  will 
bod  -  y  bends  be-neath  the  weight  of  care.  He  will  nev-er  leave  you  then,  He'll  go 

^  ^  ^  ft         f>   Pi  b  ft  f)  ft  I    b 
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feeds  the   lit  -  tie  bird;  Take  your  bur  -  den  to 

save  and  He  can  heal;  Take  your  bur -den  to 

lead  you  safe  -  ly  thro';  Take  your  bur  -  den  to 

with  you  to    the  end;  Take  your  bur  -  den  to 

i 1 1  — I ¥r~ 
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the  Lord  and  leave  it  there, 
the  Lord  and  leave  it  there, 
the  Lord  and  leave  it  there, 
the  Lord  and  leave  it  there. 
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Choeus. 
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Leave  it    there leave  it    there 


Leave  it  there. 


leave  it  there. 


Take  your  bur-den  to   the 
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Lord  and  leave  it    there; If    you  trust  and  nev  -  er  doubt,  He  will 

leave  it  there; 
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Leave  It  There. 


piS^^^^ 


f        r  P 

Sare-ly  bring  you  out;  Take  your  burden  to  the  Lord  and  leave  it  there 


leave  it  there. 
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No.  88. 


C.  F.  O. 


When  Mother  Prayed. 

COPYRIOHT,    1906,   BY  WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


Solo  or  Duet. 
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1.  When  mother  prayedl  0  pre-cionshoni  When  God  would  come  in  migtatjpow'rl 

2.  When  mother  prayed  I  Ah,  then  I  knewWith-in  my  sonl  that  God  was  trqe; 

3.  And  tho'  the  years  may  come  and  go,  This  heart  of  niline  can  nev  -  er  know 

4.  Tho'  oth  -  er  scenes  may  be  for  -  got,  While  life  shall  last  this  one  can  -  not; 
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Fine. 
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0  mem-*ry  sweet!  0  hallowed  place  Where  God  did  shine  in  mother's 

1  could  no  Ion -ger  doubt  His  love,  But  yield -ed  all,— bom  from  a 
A  sweet-  er  time  than  that  blest  hour, When  Je  -  sus  came  in  sav  -  ing 
When  mother  prayed!  0  peace  divine!  My  mother's  God   to-day   is 


face! 
■bove. 
pow'r. 
mine. 
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O.S.-.fib'  /rear<  fl«(f  mind  on  Ciiri»t  irere  stajsd,  il«^  God  was  there  when  mother  prayed. 

Chobus. 
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Wbes  mother  prayedjShe  foimd  street  rest!  When  mother  pnjed  her  soul  was  blest! 
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No.  89, 

C.  A.  M. 


In  the  Upper  Garden. 

eOPYRIQHT,   1»00,  BY  HAU-MACK  CO. 


C  Aastln  MBes. 
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1.  Just  be-yond  the  riv-erJor-dan,  Just    a-cross  its  chilling  tide, 

2.  Grow-ing  in  the  Up-per  Gar-den,  "Flow'rs  the  earth  too  rudely  pressed," 

3.  There  the  buds  from  earth  transplanted     For  our  coming  watch  and  wait, 
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There's  a  land  of  life  e  -  ter  -  nai, 
In  that  land  shall  reach  perfection 
In  that  Up-per  Garden  growing. 


Thro*  its  vales  sweet  waters  glide. 
By  the  beav'nly  Gard'ner  dressed, 
Just  with-in  the  gold-en  gate. 
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By  the  crystal  riy-er  flow  -  ing 
There  the  flow-ers  hloomfor-ey-er, 
Tho'  our  hearts  may  break  with  sor-row, 

-f-f-P-       4-  -P-  ^ 


Grows  the  tree  of  life  so  fair; .... 
Death  can  find  no  entrance  there; 
By    the  grief  so  hard  to  bear. 


Man-y  loved  ones  wait  our  coming 
There  is  life  and  light  e-ter  -  nal, 
We  shall  meet  them  some  glad  morning 


In  the  Upper  Garden  there. 
There  is  joy  beyond  com-pare. 
In     the  Upper  Garden  there. 
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Chobus. 
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We  sbaH  meet  them  some  bright  morn  •  ing, 

W.     sImU   a..4        them  some    brirht   mora  -  ioff,  some  bricht  mom  -  inr. 


n\\  \ 


\.ArAA* 


In  the  Upper  Garden. 
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Rest     -      ing  by  the  wa-ters  fair; They         are  wait-ing  for  o'iir 

Best-incr  by_  the        wa-ters  fair,  the  wa-ters  fair;  They  are    wait  -   ing  for   oar 

-^— »— y— #     M-,#- — #— •-  ,- 
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com-mg 

com -ing,  for  our  com-ing. 


In  the  Up-per  Gar-den  there. 

In   the    Up-per  Gar-den,  in    the    Up  -  per  Gar-den  there. 
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Gar    -    den 


No.  90. 


A.  A.  P. 

Slowly. 


Have  Thine  Own  Way,  Lord 


there. 


COPYRIGHT,   1907,  BY  GEO.  C.  STEBBINS. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


J3^'=U^=d^=j=^^;te^gj;j^ 


1.  Have  Thine  own 

2.  Have  Thine  own 

3.  Have  Thine  own 

4.  Have  Thine  o\vn 


g^^ 


way, 
way, 
way. 


Lordl  Have  Thine  own  w-ayl 

Lord  I  Have  Thine  own  wayl 

Lordl  Have  Thine  own  wayl 

Lordl  Have  Thine  own  wayl 


Thou  art  the 
Search  me  and 
Wound-ed  and 
Hold  o'er  my 


f=^f=f-- 
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Pot   - 
try 
wear 
be     - 

^-    *  -3-  -<- 

ter,      I       am    the 
me,     Mas -ter,    to  - 
-   y.      Help  me,    I 
ing      Ab  -  so  -  lute 

clay.       Mould  me  and 
day!        Whit  -  er  than 
prayl       Pow  -  er— all 
swa^      Fill     with  Thy 

-^^-^■~\ — s — \- 

make      n 
snow,    L 
pow     -    ( 
Spir    - 

— t^-; 

tie 

3rd, 
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it 
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Aft  -  er  Thy  will,  While  I    ^m  wait  -  ing,   Yield-ed 

Wash  me  just  now,  As      in  Thy  pres  -  ence  Hum-bly 

Sure-lv     is   Thine  I  Touch  me  and  heal      me,  Sav-ior 

Till    all  shall  see  Christ  on  -  ly,    al  -  ways,  Liv  -  ing 


and  still. 
I  bow. 
di  -  vine' 
in    mel 


•  f  p  \^im 
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No.  91. 


W.  J.  K. 


Lord,  rm  Coming  Home. 

COPVRtOMT,  1S08.  BV  Wtf.  J.  KlttK^ATWCK.  WOk  J. 


^WHj:  jij:j  jj.  iJJ  njj.  I 


1.  I've  wah-dered  far       a  • 

2.  Vyb  wast  -  ed  man  -  y 

3.  I'm  tired    of    sin     and 

4.  My  sonl     is    sick,  my     heart 

5.  My      on  -  ly   hope,  my      on    - 

6.  I  need   His  cleans-ing     blood, 


P-r 


way  from  God,  Now  Fm  com-mg  home; 
pre  -  cious  years.  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
stray  -  ing.  Lord,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 

is    sore,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 

ly    plea.  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 

I    know,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
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I've  trod.  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home, 

ter  tears,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home* 

Thy  word.  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home, 

re -store.  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 

for    me,    Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home, 

the  snow.  Lord,  I^m  com-ing  home. 


The  paths    of    sin     too 
I       now     re -pent   with 
I'll    trust   Thy  love,    be  - 
My  strength  re  -  new,  my 
That   Je  -  sus  died,  and 
0     wash    me  whit  -  er 


bit 

lieve 

hope 

died 

than 


^^m 
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D.  S.-O 
Chorus. 


pen  wid^  Thine  arms 


of  love,  Lord,  Pm  comring  home, 

D.S. 
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Com-ing    home,      com-ing    home,      Nev  -  er  -  more    to       ream, 
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No.  92. 

Charlotte  ElUott. 


Just  as  I  Am. 


Wn.  BradbOfy. 


W^ 
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1.  Just  as     lam,   with-out  one  plea.  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me* 

2.  Just  as     I  am,     and  wait-ing  not  To  rid     my  soul  of  one  dai^  blot. 


^'I'trr  fir  frfi^  ^^fffri 
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Just  as  I  Am* 
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come,  I 
come,  I 
come,  I 
come,  I 
come,  \ 
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And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God, 
To  Thee  whose  blood  WBcleanseeachspot,  0  Lamb  of  God, 
Fightings with-in,  and  fears  with-out,  OLamb  of  God, 
Yea,  all  1  need  in  Thee  to  find,  0  Lamb  of  God, 
Be-  cause  Thy  prom-ise   I     be  -  lieve,^0  Lamb  of  God, 


J   ^^^il 


r.^. 


come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
coma! 
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Close  to  ITiee. 


Fmmar  J.  Crthv, 

M.80=J 


S.  J.  VdL 
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1.  Thou  my   ev  -  er- last- ing  por-tion,  More  than  friend  or  file    to    ma, 

2.  Not    for  ease   or  world -ly  pleas-ure.  Nor  for  fame  my  prayer  shall  be; 

3.  Lead  me  thra' the  Tale   of   shad-ows,  Bearme  o'er  life's  fit  -  ful   sea: 


i^  Ml   b  ^'  ^  If  r  [^  Mr  M^  tJ4^ 
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Fine. 
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All  a  -  long  my  p3  -  grim  jour-ney,  Sav-ior,  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 
Glad-ly  will  I  toil  and  suf  -  fer,  On  -  ly  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 
Then  the  gate     of    life    e-  ter-nal.  May  I      en- ter, Lord, with  The6. 


\*vifn:\in^(''U(  I 
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Z>.5.-A11  a  -  long  my  pil  -  grim  jour-ney,  Sav-ioi;,  kt  me  walk  with  Thee. 
D.S.-G\ad-ly  will  I  toil  and  suf  -  fer,  On  -  ly  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 
I?.5.-Then the  gate     of    life    e  -  ter-nal.  May  I      en  -  ter, Lord, with  Thee. 


Refrain. 


D.S. 


1-3.  Close  to  Thee,    close     to  Thee,   Qose    to  Thee,     close    to     Thee; 
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No.  94, 


Glory  to  tlis  (Name. 


Rer.  e.  A.  Hofffflan. 


Rev.J.H.StocktM. 


1.  Down  at     the  cross  where  my    Sav-ior  died.    Down  where  for  deansifig.  from 

2.  I       am      so    won-drous  -  ly  saved  from  sin,       Je  -  sus    so    sweet  -  ly  a- 

3.  Oh,   pre-cious  fount-ain  that  saves  from  sin,        I     am     so  glad       I   have 

4.  Come  to    this  fount-ain    so   rich   and   sweet;  Cast  thy  poor  soul      at    the 
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to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-plied;  Glo  -  ry  to  His 
at  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in;  Glo  -  ry  to  His 
Je  -  sus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean;  Glo  -  ry  to  His 
in     to-day,  and    be  made  com-plete;  Glo  -  ry  to  His 

0'      0      0 0*010 0 <d 


sin  I  cried,  There 
bides  with-in.  There 
en-tered  in;  There 
Sar-ior's  feet;  Plunge 
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Fine.  Chorus. 
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to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-piiedt  Glo-ry  to  Ei$ 
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GIo  -  ry  to    His     name; 
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name.        Glo  •  ry  to    His    name, 
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No.  95. 

W.H.CUrk. 


P 


Blessed  Be  the  Name. 

COPYRIGHT,  1888,  BY  WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK.     Aff,  by  Wm,  J.  KlrkpstflCli 
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1.  ^U  praise  to   Him  w|io  reigns  a  -  bove,     In    maj  -  es  •  ty     sa  -  preme; 

2.  His  name     a  -  bove     all  names  shall  stand,  Ex  •  alt  -  ed    more  end   more; 

3.  Re-deem  -  er.   Say  -  ior.  Friend  of  men     Once   ru  -  ined    by     the     fall; 

4.  His  name  shall  be     the     Coun  -  sel  -  lor.    The   might -y  Prince  of     Peace, 
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Blessed  Be  the  Name, 
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Who  gave  His   Son  for     man     to     die.    That    He  might  man     re -deem. 

At  God   the    Fa-ther's    own  tight  hand,  Where  an  -  gel    hosts     a  -  dore. 

Thoa  hast   de-yised     sal  •  Ta-tion's  plan.    For  Thou  bast  died    for     all. 

Of  all    earth's  kingdoms,  Con-quer-or,    Whose  reign  shall    nev-er    cease. 


Blessed  be  the  name,  blessed  be  the  name,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord;  of  the  Lord. 
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Jesus  Paid  It  All. 
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John  T.  Qrape. 
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\.  I      hear  the  Say-ior     say,  "Thy  strength  indeed  is    small;  Child  of  weak-ness, 

2.  Lord,  now  in-deed    I      find  Thy  power,  and  Thine  a-lone.    Can    change  the 

3.  For  noth  -  ing  good  haye  I     Where-by  Thy  grace  to  claim—  I'll      wash   my 
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Chorus. 
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watch  and  pray,     Find  in   me    thine  all    in    all.' 

lep  -  er's  spots.       And      melt     the  heart  of    stone.    Je  -  sus  paid  it     all, 

gar-ments  white     In  the  blood     of     Cal-r'ry's  Lamb. 
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All    to    Him  I   owe;     Sin   had  left  a  crimson  stain,  He  washed  it  white  as  snow. 
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No.  97.     The  Old  Account  Settled  Lon^Ago. 


p.  M.  a. 


USED  BY  PERMISSION  OF  r.  M.  ORAMAM. 


P.  M.  QnlMiB. 


F'AJJJJ'  '^.JFJM^?^^ 


1.  There  was  a  time  I  know.  When  in  the  book  of  heaven,  An  oU  account  was  standing. 
My  name  was  at  the  top,  And  many  things  be-low.  But  I  went  to  the  keep-er» 

2.  The  old  account  was  large,  And  larg-er  ev-*ry  day.  For  I  was  always  sinning, 
But  when  I  looked  ahead.  And  saw  such  pain  and  woe,  I  said  that  I  would  set-tie. 

5.  When  at  the  judgment  bar,  I  stand  before  my  King,  And  He  the  book  will  open, 
Then  will  my  heart  be  glad.  While  tow  of  joy  willflow,  Be-canse  I  had  it  set-  tied, 

4.  When  in  that  happy  home.  My  Saviour's  home  abore,  FU  sing  redemption's  story, 
ril  not  forget  that  book.  With  pages  white  as  snow.  Because  I  came  and  settled, 

6.  0  sinner  seek  the  Lord,  Repent  of  all  your  sin,  For  thus  He  has  com-mand-ed. 
And  if  for  years  to  come  Tou  live  on  here  be-low,  Up  there  you'll  not  regret  it 

'      fc  ^     1^  I        ^ 


For  sins  yet  un-for-giv'n;  Long  a  •  go^ 

{Omit )  And  set-tied  long  a -go. 

And  nev-er  tried  to  pay; 

{OmU )  And  set-tied  long  a -go. 

And  can  not  find  a  thing; 

{Omit )  And  set-tied  long  a- g«. 

And  pruie  Him  for  His  love; 

{Omit ,)  And  set-tied  long  a -go. 

If  you  would  en-ter  in;  ' 

{Omit )  You  set-tied  long  a -go. 


Down  OB  my  kneet* 


Long  a -go.  Tab,  the  old  ae«  count  was  set-tied  long  a- 

I  n%U\ni  ft   all, 

•'     ♦      •      l»      •      'g"''£-r^ 


go;  And   th»   rec  -  ord*s  clear    to  •  day.    For     He 

^    Hal-le-  In- jah! 


rU 


The  Old  Account  Settled  bon$  A$o. 
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wash'd  my  sins  a-way,Whcn  the  old  account  was  set-tied  long  a  -  go. 
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Let  the  Lower  Lights  Be  Burning. 
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1.  Brightly  beams  our  Father's  mercy  From  the  light-house  ev-er-mere; 

2.  Dark  the  night  of  sin  has  set-tled,Loud  tke     an  -  gry  bii-lows  roar;' 

3.  Trim  your  feeble  lamp,my  broth-erjSome  poor  sea-man  tem-pest-toss'i 
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But    to     us    He  gives  the  keep-ine  Of  the  lights  a -long  the  shore, 

Ea  •  ger  eyes  are  watching,Iong-ing,  For  the  lights  a -long  the  shore. 

Try.Ing  now  tomakethehar-bor.  In  tbedark-ness  may  be  lost 
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Let 
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burning!  Send 
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Some  poor  fainting.struggling  seaman  You  may  reecue,  you  may  save. 
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It  Pays  To  Serve  Jesus. 

COPYRIQHT.  190a,  BY  FRANK  C.  HUSTON. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


Frank  C  Huston. 
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1.  The  serv-ice  of  Je  -  sus  true  pleas-ure  aMords,  InHimtbereis  joy  with- 

2.  It     pay3  to  serve  Je-suswhat-e'er  may  be- tide;    It  pays  to  be  true  what- 

3.  Tho'  sometimes  the  shadows  may  bang  o'er  the  way,  And  sorrows  may  come  to 
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out  an  al-loy;  'Tisbeav-en  to  tnwt  Him  and  rest  on  His  words;  It 
e'er  jon  may  do;  'Tisrich-ee  of  mer-cy  in  Him  to  a-l»de;  It 
beck-on  us  borne ,  Our  pre-cioas  Re-deem-er  each  toil  will  re  -  pay;     It 
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It  pays  to  serve  Je^us,  it  pays  ev-'ry 
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pays  to  serve  Je-sus  each  day. 
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day,  It  pays  ev-'ry  step  of  the   way; Tbo*  the  path-way  to 

ev  -  *ry  step  of  the  way; 


gio  -  ry  may  sometimes  be  drear,  You'll  be  hap-py  each  step  of  the  way. 
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No.  100. 


A  GhUd  of  the  Kins. 


Hattie  B.  BueU. 


Rev.  John  B.  SuAtMif.  taf. 
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I 

1.  My    Fa  -  ther    is     rich     in    bous  -  es    and  lands,  He    hold  -  eth  the 

2.  My    Fa -ther 'sown  Son,   the  Sav  -  ior    oi    men.  Once  wan-dered  o'er 

3.  I      once  was    an    out  -  cast  stran  -  ger   on    earth,  A      sin-  ner    by 

4.  A     tent     or     a     cot  -  tage,  why  should  I    care?  They're  building  a 
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wealth  of  the  world    in    His  handsl  Of     ru  -  bies  and  dia  -  monds,  of 

earth    as  the  poor  -  est    of  men;    But  now    He     is  reign  -  ing    for- 

choice,  an     a  -  hen    by  birthl   But  I've  been    a-dopt-  ed,    my 

pal  -  ace  for    me       o  -  ver  therel  Tho'  ex  -  iled  from  home,       yet 
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sil  -  ver  and  gold,  His        cof  -  fers  are  full,— He  has  rich  -  es 
ev  -  er    on    high,  And  will  give  me    a  home  in       heav'n  by 
name's writtendown,  An        heir    to     a    man-sion,  a    robe,  and 
still    I    may    sing:  All        glo-ry    to  God,  I'm  a    child  of 
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un  -  told, 
and    by. 
a  crown, 
the  King. 


Chorus. 
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i'm      a 
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child     of     the      King,      A 


child     of      the 


King; 
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With  Je    -   8US    my     Sav  -  ior,     Pra     a    child     of       the     King. 
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No.  101  The  Ninety  and  Nine. 

EUzabetb  C.  Clef  hane. 


Ira  D.  Suikey. 
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1.  There  were  nine  -  ty    and    nine,    that    safe     -     ly    lay  In   the 

2.  **Lord,        Thou      hast   here     Thy  nine  -  ty  and  nine;  Are 

3.  But  none  of     the    ran  -  soroed    ev      -  er  knew  How 

4.  **Lord,  whence  are  those  blood  -  drops     all  the  way  That 

5.  But         all  through  the  moun- tains,     thun    •  der-riv'n,  And 
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shel  -  ter  of     the  fold,         But  one       was  out     on    Um 

they  not   e  -  nough  for  Thee T"   But  theSiiep-herdmade  an  -  swer: 
deep  were  the   wa  -  ters  crossed;  Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the 
mark  out  the  mountain's  track?"  "They  were  shed       for   one   who  had 
qp    from  the  rock  -  y  steep,       There  a  -  rose  a     glad  cry     to    the 


t^ 


^ 


ir=i!: 


^ 


^8^t 


t=E!: 


3^^£H^ 


T 


^M 


^ 


hills      a  -  way,    Far  -  off         from  tiic     gates       of   gold —    A- 
"This     of  mine     Has      wan   -  dered  a  -  way       from  me,       And,  al« 
Lord  passed  thro' Ere  He  found        His       sheep  that  was  lost: 
gone     a -stray  Ere  the  Shep-herd  could        bring     him  back:"  * 'Lord, 
gate    of  heav'n,"Be  -   j»ice!        I  have     found     mysheepi''    And  the 
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way  on  tho 

tlu)U^  tile    road 
Out    m  the   des-ert 
whence  are  Thy  hands 

an    -    gels  ech-oed 


moun -tains  wild  and  bare,  A  -  way  from  the  ten  •  der 
be  rough  and<steep,  I  go  to  the  des-ert  to 
He  heard  its    cry —  Sick,  and  helpless,  and 

so  rent  and  torn?"  "They  are  pierced  to -night  by 
a-round  the  throne,'  'Be  -  joicel  for  the  Lord  brings 


a^-t-t-T  T I  -^  ^=^=ei.  itSr  t& 


^ 


m 


\^^'f^  p  ^^ 


^s 


"!r~p'^ 


f 


tfcjt 


# 


The  Ninety  and  Nine. 
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Shep  -  herd *8  care,  A   -  way  from  the   teo     -    der    Sbep-herd's  care, 
find         my  sheep,  1         go     to  the  des  -  ert    to     find      my  sheep.'* 
read-y     to    die,  Sick,      and  help-less,  and   read-y    to    die. 

man-y      a  thorn,  They  are  pierced  to-night        by    roan-y     a   thoru.'* 
back         HbownlRe  -   joicel  forthe  Lord      brings  back     His  ow^" 
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No.  102. 


liow  Firm  a  Foundation. 
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1.  How  firm  a  foun-da-tion,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord,  Is   laid  for  your  faith  in  His 

2.  In     .ev  -  *ry  con-di  -  tion— in  sickness,  in  health;  In  pov  -  er-ty 's  vale,  or  a- 
3.**Fearnot,  I  am  with  thee,0  be    not  dismayed,  For  I    am  thy  God,  and  will 
4."When  thro*  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go,      The  riv-ers  of  woe  shallnot 
5."  When  thro'  fier-y  tri  -  als  thy  pathway  shall  lie.    My  grace,all-suf-fi-cient, shall 
6.**The  soul  that  on  Je-sus  still  leans  for  re -pose,  I     will  not,  I   will  not,  de- 
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cx-cel-lent  word  1  What  more  can  He  say  than  to  you  He  hath  said,  You  who  un-to 
bounding  in  irealth;  At  home  and  abroad,  on  the  land,  on  the  sea— "As  thy  days  de- 
stiH  give  thee  aid ;  I '  11  streogthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand.  Upheld  by  My 
thee  o-ver-flow;  For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to  bless.  And  sanc-ti-fy 
be  thy  sup- ply;  The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee;  I  on -ly  design  Thv  dross  to  con« 
to  His  foes;  That  soul,  tho'  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake,I'll  nev-er,  uo 
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Je  -  sus  for  ref-uge  have  fled?  You  who  un-to  Je  -  sus  for  ref-uge  have  fledT 
maud,  shall  thj  strength  ever  be,  As  thy  days  demand,  shall  thy  strength  ever  be.** 
righteous,  om-nip-o-tent  hand,  Upheld  by  My  righteous  om-nip  -  o-tent  hand. 
to  thee  thy  deepest  dis-  tress.  And  sanc-ti-fy  to  thee  thy  detp-est  dis-tress. 
some  and  thy  gold  to  re  -  fine,  Thy  dross  to  consume  and  thy  gold  to  re  -  fine. 
nev-er,  no  nev-er  for -sake  1  I'll  nev-er,  no  nev-er,  no  nev-er  for-sak?!** 
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iNo.  103. 


Rev.  E.  S.  Ufford. 


Throw  Out  the  Life-Line, 


COPYRIGHT,    leSI,   BY  THE  BIQLOW  &  MAIN  CO.  E.  S.  U. 

U8E0  BY  PERMISSION.  AfT.  by  Qto.  C  StebMiis. 


i 


^  r  f 


^M 


:5Nfc 


1.  TMo^ 


N V 


:;^==^ 


=?=? 


1.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line     a  -  cross  the  dark  wave,  There  is  a  broth* 

2.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  with  hand  quick  and  strong ;  Why  do  you  tjur- 

3.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line    to    danger-fraught  men,  Sinkine  in    an* 

4.  Soon    will  the  sea -son    of     res-  cue  be  o>r,  Soon  will  they  drift 
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er  whom  some  ont  should  save:  Some-bod  -  y*a  broth-erl  oh, 
ry,  why  lin  -  ger  so  long?  See!  he  is  sink-ing,  oh. 
guish  where  youVe  nev  -  er  been:  Winds  of  temp-ta-tion  ana 
to         e    -    ter  -  ni  -  ty*s    shore.  Haste,  then,  my  broth-er,    no 
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who  then.  Will  dare     To  throw  out  the  Life-Line,  his  per-il    to  shaire? 

hast  -  en  to  -  day     And  out  with  the  Life-Boat,  away,  then,  a  -  wsa  . 

bil  -  lows  of    woe.  Will  soon  hurl  them  out  where  the  dark  waters  now. 

time  for  de  -  lay.     But  throw  out  the  Life- Line  and  save  them  to-day. 
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Throw  out  the  Life-Linel  Throw  out  the  Life-Line !  Some  one  is  drifting  away; 


Throw  out  the  Life-Linel  Throw  oat  the  Life-Line!  Some  one  is  sinking  to-day. 
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104.      I  Want  to  See  Jesus,  Don't  You? 


Ada  Blenkhora. 

UM.48=  J. 


COOVRIOHT,  1910.  BY  HOMCR  , 

INTUINATIONAL  COPYRtOHT  WCURCO 
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1.  There  is   One  loved  me  so  that  for  me    He  died,  He*8  my  dear,  pre-ciouc 

2.  When  I'm  wea  -  ry  and  faint  He   is     al  -  ways  near,  With  His  joy    He  my 

3.  Ho   -  ly    an-gelskeepwatcho'erme  thro' the  night.  And  each  mom-ing  He 

4.  He       is    fair  -  er  than  lil  -  y    or   rose  -  to     me,  And  His  bless-ings  fall 

5.  There's  a  place  for  my  soul  that  He  doth  pre-pare,  And  its  beau  -  ty  by 
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On   the  cross  for  my  sins    He  was  era  -  ci  -  fied: 
And  He  comforts  my  heart,  speaking  words  of  cheer: 
In    the  smile  of  His  love  doth  my   soul  de- light;: 
0     my  heart,  ho  wit  longs  His  dear  face  to  see: 
First  of    all,  when  I   en  -  ter  that  man-sionfair, 


Sav  -  ior  so  true; 
strength  doth  re  -  new; 
guards  me  a  -  new; 
soft  as  the  dew; 
faith        I  can    view; 
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I  want  to  see  Je-sus,  don't  you?. . .    I  want  to  see  Je-sus,  don't  you? 

jdon'tyoa?  ^^      .  .  .   _    •#-#-.  don't  you? 
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M;  Sav  •  ior  so  faith  -  fal  and   true; When  I   reach  tb«  strand 

so  faitb  •  lul  aod  true; 
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of  that  love-bright  land,  0    I  want    to  see    Je-sus,  don't  yon? 
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don't  youT 


105.  The  Great  Jadgment  Morning* 


Ser.  Bert  SbaclJaolc. 


COPTRIGHT.  1894.  BY  L    U  PICKETT. 
CprYRIGMT.  »I4   BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVCT. 

■         -h. 
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1.  I  dreamed  tbat  the  great  jadgment  momiog  Had  hituijuA  tto  trumpet  bad  blown; 

2.  Tbe  rich  man  was  tbere,but  his  mon-ey     Had   melted  and  vanished    a  •  way; 

3.  The  wid-ow  was  there  with  the  orphaDS,6od  heard  and  remembered  their  cries; 

4.  The  mor-al  man  came  to  tbe  jadgment, But  his  self-righteous  rags  would  not  do; 
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I  dreamed  that  the  nations  had  gathered    To  judgment  be-fore  the  wfaite  throne; 
A     pan  -  per  be  stood  in  the  jadgment,  His  debts  were  too  heav-y  to      pay; 
No  sor  •  row  in  beav-en  for  -  ey  •  er,  God  wiped  all  the  tears  from  their  eyes; 
The  men  who  had  cm-d  -  fied  Je  -  sns  Had  passed  off  as  mor-al  men»  toe, 
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From  the  throne  cmne  a  bright  sbin-ing  an  •  gel  And   stood  on  the  land  and  the  dea. 
The  great  man  was  tbere.bnt  his  greatness  When  death  came  was  left  far  behind, 
The  gambler  was  there  and  tbe  drunkard,  And  the  man  that  had  sold  them  the  drink; 
The    sonl  that  bad  put  off  sal-va-tion— "Not  to-nigfat;ril  getsaved  by-and-by; 


And  swore  with  bis  band  raised  to  heaven,  That  time  was  no  longer  to     be. 
The     an-gel  that  opened  the  records, Not  a  trace  of  bis  greatness  could  find. 
With  the  peo-ple  who  gave  him  the  license—  To-geth-er  in  bell  they  did   sink. 
No      timenowtothinkof  re-li-giou!"    At  last  they  bad  found  time  to  die. 
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Chobus. 


Tbe  Great  Jodj^ment  Momind* 
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And   ob,  what  a  weep-iDg  and  wail-ing,  As  the  lost  were  told  of  their    fate; 
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They  cried  for  the  rocks  and  the  mocmlamSiThey  prayed.bnt  their  prayer  was  too  late 
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Me  Not. 


[.  Pass    me  not,  0  gen- tie  Sav-ior,Hear  my  humble  cry;    While  on  oth-era 

2.  Let     meat     a  throneofmer- cy   Find  a  sweet  re-lief;    Eneel-iog  there  ia 

3.  Trost-iDg  on  •  ly  in   Thy  mer-it,Wonld  1  seek  Thy  face;  Heal  my  woanded 

4.  Thon,  the  Spring  of  all  my  com^ort,More  than  life  tome,  W  bora  have  I    on 
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Then  art  call-ing,  Do  not  pass  me  by. 

deep  con-trition,  Help  my  do  -  be-lief.    Sav  -  ior,  SaT-ior,Hear  ray  homble  cry; 

bro-ken  spir  -  it.Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 

earth  beside  Thee7  Wkm  in  Heat's  bat  Thee? 
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No.  107.  We'll  Understand  It  Better  By  and  By. 


Words  and  Music  by 
C.  A.  TindleJ^ 


COPvmOHT.  1908,  BY  C.A.  TINOUY. 
USED  BV  KRMtSSION. 


Arranced  by 
F.A.Clark. 


We  are  tossed     and     driy-en 
We  are  oft  -  en  des  -  ti  -  tute 


on  the  rest 
of  the  things  that 
Tri-als  dark  on  ev  -  'ry  hand,  and  we  can  -  not 
Temp  -  ta-tions,  hid  -  den  snares,  oft  •  en   take   os 


sea  of  time;  Som-bre 
life  demands.  Want  of 
on-der-stand  All  the 
un  -  a-ware8,.ADd  oor 


skies  and  howl-ing  tempest  oft  succeeds  a  bright  sunshine;  In  that  land  of  [>er  -  feet 
shel  •  ter  and  of  food~thirst-y  hills  and  barren  lands;  We  are  tnut-ing  in  the 
ways  that  God  tronld  lead  us  to  that  Blessed  Promised  Land;  But  He  guides  us  with  Hii 
hearts  are  made  to  bleed  for    a  tho 't-less  word  or  deed,  And  we  won-der  why  the 
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day,  when  the  mists  have  rolled  away,  We  will  un-der-stand  it  better  by  and  by. 
Lord,  and  ac  •  cord-ing  to  His  word  We  wiU  un-der-stand  it  better  by  and  by. 
eye  and  we'll  fol-low  'till  we  die,  For  we'll  un-der-stand  it  better  by  and  by. 
test  when  we   try  to  do  our  best;  But  we'll  un-der*«tand  it  better  by  and  by. 
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Choeus. 


By  and  by,  when  the  mormng  comes  AH  the  niiits  of  God  are  gathered  h«M,  Well  teU  tht 
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8to-ry  how  we've  overcome,  For  well  nnderstaod  it  better  by  and  by.  (by  and  by. ) 


108. 


Christ  is  All. 

mOM   "silver  TONES"   USED  81  PCH 
REV.  W.  A.  WUjLUUS.  PHtLAOELPHI* 
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en-tered  once    a  borne   of  care,    For  age  and  pen  -  n  -  ry  were 
stood  be -side     a     dy  -  ing  bed,  Where  lay   a  child  with  ach  -  ing 
saw  the  mar  •  tyr   at    the  stake,  The  flames  could  not  hiscour-age 
saw    the  gos  •  pel  her -aid     go     To    Afric^s  sand  and  Greenland's 
.  I  dreamed  that  hoar  -  y  time  had  fled,  And  earth  and  sea    gavo  np  their 
6.  Then  come  to  Christ,  0  come  to  -  day.  The  Fa  -  ther,  Son,  and  Spir  -  it 


2.  I 
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there,  lei  peace 
head,  Wait  •  ing 
shake,  Nor 
snow.  To 
dead,    A 
say;     The 


and  joy  with  -  al;       I  asked  the  lone  -  ly  moth  -  er 

for  Je  -  SU8*  call;      I  marked  his  smile, 'twas  sweet  as 

death  his  soul  ap-  pall;  I  asked  him  whence  his  strength  was 

save  from  Sa-tan's  thrall:  Nor  home  nur  life    he  count  -  ed 

fire    dissolved  this  ball;      I  saw  the     church's    ran  •  som'd 

Bride   re-peats  the  call;    For  He  will  cleanse  your  guilt  •  y 
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whence  Her  help-less  wid- ew-hood's  de-fence,  She  told  me, "Christ  was  all. *• 
May,  And  as  his  spir -it  passed  a  -  way.  He  whispered, "Christ  is  all." 
giv'n— He  look'dtri-umph-ant-ly  toheav'h,And  answered, "Christ  is  all." 
dear,  Midst  wants  and  per  -  ils  owned  no  fear.  He  felt  that,  "Christ  is  all." 
throng,  I  heard  the  bur -dea  of  their  song, *T was" Christ  is  all  in  all." 
stains.  His  love  will  soothe  your  wea-ry  pains,  For  "Christ  is  all    in     all." 
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2.  All 
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to  Je-8ii6  I  6ar-ren-deri  All    to  Him   I    free -ly  give; 

to  Je  -  BOS  I  sor-ren-der.  Humbly  at    His  feet    I  bow; 

to  Je  •  BUS  I  eor-ren-der.  Make  me.  gaviour,  wholly  Thine; 

to  Je  -  806  I  stur-ren-dcr,  Lord|  J  g^ve  my   self  to  Thee; 

to  Je-8cis  1  8ar-ren-4er,  Now    I  feel   the    ea-cred  flame; 
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I    will  ev  -er  love  and  trust  Him,  In  His^preeence  dai  -  ly  live. 
Worldly  pleasures  all    for-eak  •  en.  Take  me,  Je-sus,  take  me  now. 
Let  me  feel  the    Ho-ly  Spir-it,    Truly  know  that  Thoa  art  mine. 
Fill  tne  withThy  love  and  po w-er,    Let  Thy  blessing  fall    on  me. 
Oh,  the  joy    of  full  sal-va-tioni   Glo-ry,glo-ry    to  Hisnamel 
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I  6iu>ren<derall»  I    eorreDder  all; 

I  sor-ren-derallt  I  surren-deran. 
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All      to  Thee  my    bless  -  ed  8av-ioUr,     I       sur-ren-der      all. 
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Copyrisrht.  by  Weeden  and  Van  De  Venter,  used  by  per. 


No.  110.     Leaning  on  the  Everlasting  Arms* 

COPYRJCHT  8Y  A.  J.  6H0WALTER.      U8ED  BY  PERMIMION. 

Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman.  A.  J.  Showaher. 
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1.  What    a      fel  -  low-ship,  what  a    joy    di-vine,  Lean-ing   on    theev-er- 

2.  Oh,     how  sweet  to  walk  in    the  pil-grimway,  Lean-ing   on    theev-er- 

3.  What  have    I    to  dread,  what  have  I     to  fear,  Lean-ing   on    the  ev  -  er- 
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last  -  ing    arms;  What     a     bless  -  ed  -  ness,  what     a     peace   is   mine, 
last  -  ing    arms;    Oh,    how  bright  the  path  grows  from   day    to   day, 
last  -  ing    arms;      I      have  bless  -  ed  peace  with    my    Lord    so  near, 
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Refrain. 
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Lean-ing     on  the  6V  -  er-last  •  ing    arms.    Lean       •        ing. 

Lean  -  ing     on     Je  -  sas. 
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lean      -     ing.      Safe  and  se-cure  from  all      a-larms;  Lean    -     ing, 
LtAn  -  ing  on  Je  -  sas,  Lean-insr  oo  Je  -  sob. 
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Lean  -  ing      on    the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    arms, 


lean         -         ing, 

lean   -  ing     on    Je    •    sas, 
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Follow  Me. 


1.  Je-8ug  called  the   ruir*ged    flsb-ers 

2.  Upthemoun-tain  side    so    drear -y, 

3.  "I  nare  watched  thee  growing  wea  -  ry 

4.  "Fol-iowclose-ly     in     my  foot-prints, 


By  the  sea      of  Gal  •  i  •  lee. 
Echoing  down  the  rock  •  y   steep. 
In  the  des  >  ert  wastes  of    sin; 
To  the  right  or  left  ne'er  stray; 
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'It   thou  wouldst  be  my  dis  •  d  •  pie 
•der 


LeaTe  thy  nets  and  tol -low    me." 
Hear  the  Shepherd's  voice  so  ten  •  der.     Call  •  ing  for     His  wan-d'ring  sheep: 
I     hare  yearned  to  have  thee  near  me,     And  have  died  thy  heart  to    win. 
Straightthegate,theway  is    nar-row,     But     it  leads     to  end -less  day. 


So  His  gen  •  tie  voice  is  call  •  Ing, 
'Sheep  of  mine,  wh"  art  thou  stray-ing 
1  would  give  thee  peace  and  com-fort, 
Ib    my  Fa  •  ther's  bouse  of  glo  *  ry, 


Wea-ry  sin  -  ner,  call  •  ing  thee. 

On  the  moun  -  tains  bleak  and  cold? 

Rest  from  all     this  sin   and  strife. 

Mansions  fair    are  wait  •  ing  thee: 
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"Leave  the  world    and  sin  iM'hindyoo,  Takeihy  cross  and  fol  •  low  me." 

Fol  •  low  me.       Til  saf e-ly     lead  you  Ts    the  shel  -  ter  of     the  fold.'* 

Fol -low  me,      and    I  wilF  guide  thee  Tm  the  Way*  the  Troth,  the  Life  *» 

Give  thy  wea   •  ry  wan-d'rings  o  -  ver.  Take  thy  cross  and  fol  •  low  me." 


follow  Me. 


Chorus.    Very  softly. 
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Where  He  leads  me  I     will   fol-low,  Where  He  leads  me    I    will    fol-low, 
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Where  He  leads  me  I    will  fol  •  low,  PlI     go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
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No.  112.    Father,  I  Stretch  My  Hands  to  Thee. 


Cbaries  Wesley. 


Unknown. 
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Fa  -  ther,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  Thee,  No  oth  -  er     help    I    know; 

What  did  Thine  on  -  ly    Son    en -dure,  Be -fore    I     drew  my  breath; 

0      Je  -  BUS,  could   I     this    be  -  lieve,  I     now  should  feel  Thy  pow'r; 

Ao'chor  of    faith,  to   Thee    I     lift  Mywea-ry,    long-ing  eyes; 
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Cho.— /     do    be-Ueve,    I    now  be -lieve  That   Je-sus  died    for    me; 
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U  Thoowith-draw  Thy -self  from  me,    Ah!  whith-er  shall    I  go? 

What  pain,  what  la -bor     to    se-cure    My    soul  from  end  -  less  death! 

And  all  my  wants  Thou  wouldst  re-lieve,  In     this   ac  -  cept  -  ed  hour. 

Oh,   let  me  now    re  -  ceive  that  gift;    My    soul  with-out    it  dies. 
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And  ikro' His  blood.  His    preoous  blood,  1     shall  from  sin     be      fret 


No.  113-       What  Would  You  Give  in  Exchange 


r.  J.  Berry. 


Copyright.   1912,  by  the  Trio  Music  Co. 


J.   II.    Ciirr. 


1.  Broth-er  a  -  far  from  the  Sav-ior  to  -  day,  Risk-ingr  your  soul  for  the 

2.  Mer-cy    is  call-ingyou,  won't  you  give  heed?  Must  the  dear  Savior  still 

3.  More  than  the  sil  -  ver  and  gold  of  the  earth,— More  than  all  jew-els  thy 

4.  If,  when  you  stand  at  the  bar  by  and  by,  When  you  are  weighed  in  the 
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things  that  de  -cay.  Oh,  if  to  -  day  God  should  call  it  a  -  way, 
ten  -  der  -  ly  plead?  Risk  not  your  soul,  it  is  pre-cious  in -deed: 
spir  -  it  is  worth!  God,  the  Cre  -  a  -  tor,  has  giv  -  en  it  birth! 
bal  -  ance  on   high,  You  should  be  sentenced  for  -  ev  -  er     to    die! 
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Fine.    Chorus. 
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What  would  you  give  in  exchange  for  your  soul?  What  would  you  gi  ve? 

ia  exchange? 


D.  S.-  What  ivould you  give  in  exchange  for  your  S0ult 
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What  woald  yoa  give?  What  would  yoa  give       in     ex- 

in     ex-chaBg«? 
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change  for  your  soul?    Oti,    if     to  -  day  God  should  call  it    a  -  way 
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No.  114.   Some  One  Is  Hitting  the  Home  Trail  Tonight 


GRACE  STODDARD  DENNSTEDT, 


CABBIE  BOOKER  PERSON. 
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Will  M.  Bamsey,  owner. 
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1.  There's  a  road  that  leads  to  the  vale  of  des-pair,  A        road   all    en-shroud- 

2.  0    trail  that  winds  on  to    the  glo  -  ri-oos  goal,    To        heaven    at  last 

3.  The  trail  that  leads  home  is  the  best  way  to  take,  The      path  of  the  wick- 
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ed  vith  wor-ry  and  care;  Ad  •  otb  •  er  that  leads  op  to  glo-ry  and  light, 
the  bright  home  of  the  soul;  For  some  one  stands  ready  to  win  in  the  fighti 
ed  we  long  to  for-sake;  At  the  end  of  the  trail  thsre  are  raansions  of  light, 

M C *. 


$=fz 


wp_zpzqf: 


,, Z —Tk ^ 1 


nrtr 


b   f  <j/  ^^\) 


F=Pr=F 


^^^ 


n2=i: 


p-L^ 


i 


Chorus. 
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Thank  God,  we  are  hitting  the  home  trail  to-night. 

And  some-one    is  hit-ting  the  home  trail  to-night.  Hit-ting  the  home  trail  to- 

For  those  who  are  bit-ting  the  home  trail  to-night.  the 

ft « P   .^    'f'   'f' (^   .  P « * »- 


L    »    » -j»    u  -I     P    U 


i=t 


■p-lTT; 


f 


-^ 


r-^rr 


f=f— p=f 


^ 


iJ^LUMlJ. 


^    <^    i^-- i^: 


night, 

home  trail  to-nigbt. 
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Hit  ting  the  home  trail  to-night; 

the  home  trail  to-night; 
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Angels  smile  on  the  beautiful  sight,  Some  oie  is  hitting  the  home  trait  to-night. 
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Rin$  Out  the  Message. 

Copftigbt,  1913.  by  Bcftzley  and  Vaughan. 

Savxtbl 


1.  There's  a    mes  -  sage  true  andglad   For     the    sm  -  fol  and    the  sad, 

2.  Tell      the  world   of     sav  •  ing  grace,Make   it  known  in   ev  •  *ry  plac«, 

3.  Sin       and  doubt   to  sweep  a  •  waj,  Till    shall  dawn  the  bet  -  ter  day, 
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Ring     It        out, 
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Ring      it    out; 
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It  will  give  them  coar-age  new.  It  will  help  them  to  be  true. 
Help  the  need  -  y  ones  to  know  Him  from  whom  all  bless-iogs  flow, 
mi     the    sin  •  lul  world   be  won   For     Je  •  ho  -  vah's  migfat-y  Son, 
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Mer  •  ri  -  ly    ring, 
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Speed  it      •  •  way. 
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the    word 
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Rin^  Out  the  Message— Concluded 
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Hes  -  sage      di  •  vinel 
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Send     it      to  -  day; 
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and      sea. 
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Let 
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ii  cheer  the  lost    and    those     io 
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doubt,  darkness  and  doubt;         Her-  ri  •  ly  ring,  won-der  •  fnl  news, 

AlllA^    ^:^:^^:l^    ^  1 1 1 A  ^^ 
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doubt, 
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the  news 


Bing  out 


that 
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Mak-ing  men  free, 


hap-py  and  free,        Biag,         ring, 
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free, 


To     aB    the    loat    of 
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tine,  ling.  Bine    tin    mei 
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mes*6age       out. 
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ring      it    out. 
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116. 


He's  tlie  One. 

COPTRIGHr.  1899  BY  HAUHyUCKCa 


|.B.BMiaft, 
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1.  Is  there  an-y  -  one  can  help  us,   one  who  nn-der-staDdsonrhearts, 

2.  Is  there  an  -  y  •  one  can  help  ns,  when  the  load    is  hard    to  bear, 

3.  Is  there  an-y  •  one  can  help ns,   who  can  give   a   sin  -  ner peace, 

4.  Is  there  an-y  •  one  can  help os,  Men  the  end    is  draw-ing  near. 


When  the  thorns  of  life  have  pierced  them  till  they  bleed;0ne  wjio  sym-pa-thiz-es 
And  we  faint  and  fall  beneath  it    in  a-lann;Who  in.  ten  -  der-ness  wiQ 
When  his  heart  is  burdened  down  with  pain  and  woe:  Who  can  speak  the  word  of 
Who  willgothro'  death'sdark  waters  by  onr  side;  Who  will  light  the  way  be* 


with  ns,  who  in  won-dronsloveim-parts  Jnst  the  ve  -ry,  ve  •  ry 
lift  ns,  and  the  beav-y  bnr- den  share, And  sup-port  us  with  an 
par-  don  that  af  -  fords  a  sweet  re  -  lease,  And  whose  blood  can  wash  and 
fore  us,  and  dis-  pel  all  doubt  and  fear,  And^will  bear  onr  spir  -  its 


gTT7  ^     '^g'-^ 


bless-ing  that  we  need? 

ey  •  er  -  last  -  ing  arm?  Tes,  there's  One,  on  -  ly  One 

make  QS  white  as  snow?  Tes,  there's  One,  on   •  lyOoA, 

safe  -  ly  o*er  the  tide? 
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the  ble8S*ed,  bless-ed  Je-sns,  He's  the  One;  When  af-flic-tions  press  the  souL 


He's  the  One. 
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When  waves  of  tron-ble  roll,  And  yoa  need  a  friend  to  he[p  you,  He's  the  One. 
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No.  117. 

T.  A.  D. 


If  I  Don't  Get  There 


COPYRtOHT,  1S22.  BY  T-  A.  DORSEV. 


Slow  with  spirit 


T.  A.  DorMy. 


_fl a »-p^ 


1.  Dear  friends  aod  kindreds  toTegOBt  from  thin  world,  To  dwell  in  that  cit -y    so      fair, 

2.  Dear  loving  moth-er  has  gone  on  be-fore.  The  Lord . .  has  answered  her  prayer, 

3.  Sis  -  ter  and  brother  now  rest-ing  a-bove, . .  Far  from  this  world  of  de  -  spair, 
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Hard  tri  •  als  and  tron-bles  no  lon-ger  they  share,  They'll  be  dis>ap-point-ed  if 
Re-joic-ing  in  heav-en  with  an -gels,  I  know  She'll  be  dis-ap-point-ed  if 
All  robed  in  His  glo  -  ry  and  crowned  with  His  love,  They'll  be  dis-ap-point-ed  tf 
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FlNE.  Refbain. 


D.  S. — kindreds  andoth-ers,  if 
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I  don't  get  there.  If     I  don't  get  there,  if  1  don't  get  there,  They'll  be  dis-ap 
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1  don't  get  there. 
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ith  hearts  i 


^T^  J-  -5-   ^    ^"^5: 


^ 


pointed  with  hearts  in  despair, Dear  father  and  motker,  sweet  sister  and  brorher,  Kind 
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The  Old  Fashioned  Faith. 


Im.n  A.MeAd«y.  ^ 


COeVRlGMT   1911.  BT  ROOCMEAVER-ACKLCt  CC 
HOMER  A.  ROOEHEAVEft  OWMCR. 


m 


B.D. 

h     N     >     > 


i^;j^^^ibiJ^ 


1.  I    am  sometvhat  old  fashioned^  I  know,  When  it  comes  to  re-ligion  and  God; 
2.1    be-lievetbatthe    Bible    is    true,  1  ho' the  critics  have  torn  it  a  •  part. 


3.  I    be-lieveour  re  -  lig^on  must  be^  Net  a  cloak  for  our  meanness  or  shame, 


±^ 


trod. 


Ma  -  ny  think  I   am  pain-fnl-Iy  slow  Since  I  walk  where  my  f a-thers  have  trc 
AU    its  warnings  and  mir-a-cles    too,     Idowhol-ly   ac-cept  with  my  heart. 
But    a   pow-er  from  bondage  to   free,  All  who  trust  in  that  hea?-en  •  ly  name. 

-    ^  ^  ^  If;  A  -^--^ 


I  be-Iie?e  in  repentance  from  sin,  And  that  Jesus  with-in  us  must  dwell; 
I  be-liere  that  the  Sabbath  was  made  To  be  sa-cred-ly  kept  for  the  Lord; 
I    am   tell-ing  the  peo-ple  each  day, That  the  sin-ner  for-ey  -  er    is     lost, 
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I    be  -  fieve  that  if  hea?-en  we  win, We  must  flee  from  the  terrors 

And  when  broken  for  pleasure  or  trade  We  shall  miss  the  e  -  ter-nal  re  -  ward. 

Who  has  failed  to  accept  the  true  way  Which  was  opened  at   in  -  fi  •  nite  cost. 


n  of    heih 


-^^-^r^i-t^ 


I'm  •  Hi- tie  old  faabionwl,  I  know;  Bot  God's  puce  has  a  home  iom;  sonl, 

^  ^  ^  h  js. 


The  Olcl  Tasfiionej  Faltfc. 


And  m  praise  Him  \Ther-ey-er     I     go,   For  cleansing  andmak-mg  me  whole. 
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I  Need  Tliee  Every  Hoar. 


comtiftHr.  wia  btmartrvntonlowih. 
inn.ABnl0S.llawb.  remcwal.  vseo  er  m. 


fU.fUUittMcyw 


1.  I  need  Thee  e?  -  'ry  hour.Most    gra  •  cioot  Lord;  No  ten  •  der  Toice likt 

2.  I  De«d  Thee  ey  -  'ry  hoar^Stay  Thoa  near  by;  Temp-ta-tioni  lose  tk«ir 
3.1  DeedTheeev-'ry  hoar,  !■      joy     or  pain;  Come  qoick-ly  and    a- 
4.  I  need  Thee  cy*'ry  boor,  Most   Ho  •  ly   One;  0  make  me  Thine  in- 
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ClOCDS. 
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Thine  Can  peace    af  •  ford. 

pow'r  When  Tbon  art   nigh.      I  need  Thee,0    I  need  Thee;  Et-  *ry  boor  I 

bide*  Or     life     is   vain. 

deed,  Thoa  bless  -  ed  Son. 
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need  Thee  10  bless    me  now,  my   Sav-ior,    I 


come 
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to     Thael 
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No.  120. 


Jesus  Paid  it  All. 

coprmcHT.  mi.  et  samuel  w.  beazlcy. 

IN  "HOSAJtMAS,'* 


^iiU'iJ.'l'  ^l'll''i 


tel  W.  B«axler. 


m 

live   I 


^-"■t-i- 


1.  Gone  is   all  my  debt  of   Bin,  A  neatchangeisbro'timth-m,  And  to  live  _ 

2.  Oh,     I  hope  to  please  Him  no w,Li^t  of  joy  is    on   mybrow,  A.8  at  His  dear 

3.  Sin-ner,  not  for  me    a -lone  Did  the  Son  of  God  atone  ;Yoar  debt,  too,  He 
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p^ 


^'fTlf^u^^^'^^ 


j'j  jij  J  J  i^>^ 


^^^?^^ 


ly- 


now  be -gin,  Bis  -  en  from  the  fall;  Tet  the  debt  I  did  not  pay—Some  one 
feet  I  bow,  Safe  with-in  Bis  love.Makine  His  the  debt  I  owed,  Freedom 
made  His  own.  On  thecni-el    tree.  Come  to  Him  with  all  yonr  sin;    Be    as 


i 


n^2.UjiJ.A  ^'^ 


i 


died  for  me  one  day.  Sweeping  all   the  debt    a-way,— Je-snspaid  it    all. 
tme  He  has  bestowed;  So  I'm  Bing-LQg    on    the  road    To  my  nomea-boye. 
white  as  snow  with-in;  Full  eal*  va  -  tion  yon  may  win    And  re-joice  with  me.. 


^p,flf:f]^^fcfe^ 


CnOEim.  Bass  to  predominate  in  power. 


*  y  V  '<  t~t~ir^ 


iV^n  h  f^— -hT^'i-"N 


Je  •  sas    died    and 


Oa      the  crosi     of      Cal-T«-ry,    Ob, 


Je  -  BUS  died  and     paid  it  On     the  cross  of    Cal  -  va-rr, 


^f^^f^J^SL^J^..^^ 


laij-jjija^jr^ri^Tlj^^lh, 


And   my   itoo  •  j     be>ii  wm    mell  -  ed 


At     HiB 


\B     d/- 
Hisdy- 


inc.      dy  .  ins      csU; 


And  my  heart  was  melt    -     ed  At      Hisdy-ing     call; 


lerr-  ts  r  lr^~T=4T-rr  r  j!:=l 


Jesus  Paid  it  All. 
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Oh.    His    Murt    in       shame  was     bro  -  kea      Oa      th«    tree     for    yoo    tod   me.  nc. 

Oh,  His  heart  was      bro    -     kea  On     the  tree  for    yoa    and  me, 
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And    the     deht.  the    debt     is       can-«elled,  Je  -  las    paid     it.      fuA     it       aO. 

And    the  debt   is    can    •    celled,         Je   -    sospaidit       all. 
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Nq  121. 

Win.  p.  Ma<kw. 


Revive  Us  A^ain. 


j.i. 


&0LUi^i.mM=B^^ 


1.  Weprais  Thee,  0  God,  For  the  Son  of  Thy  love.  For        Je-soswho 

2.  Weprais  Thee,OGod,  For  TLy  spur  -  it    of     light,  Who  has  shown  us  our 

3.  AU     glo  ry  and  praise   To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain.  Who  has  borne  all  oar 

4.  Re  -  viv    08   a -gain;  Fill  each  heart  with  Thy  loye,  Hayeacbsonl  be  re- 


died  And  is  nowgojie  a-bove. 

SaV-ior ,  And  scattered^r  night.  Hal  -  le  •  tn-jabl  Thine  the  glo  •  zj,  fial  •  le- 

sinsAnd  has  cleansed  ev'ry  stain. 

kin-died  With  fire  from  a-bove. 
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la  -  jahl  A-men;  Hal-le  -  In-jahl Thine  the  glo-ry,  Ee-vive  ns     a-gain. 
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No.  122.      Ring  it  Out  With  a  Shout 


WiU  M.  Ranuey. 


Will  IL  Baiiise7»  owner. 


Carrift  Booker  Person. 
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1.  'Tis  the   sto  -  ry  grand  and  true,  of     the  Lord  who  died  fo(  yoo.  Ring  it 

2.  Teii  them  of  Mount  Cal  -  va  -  ry   and     it's  aw  -  fui  trag  -  e  -  dy, 

3.  Tell  the  might  -  y   sto  -  ry  grand,-  that  the  world  may  nn-der-stand, 


m^ 
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i.  J  J. 
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ont 


with  a  shout  Pass  the  word  a  -  long  the   line. 

How  they  nailed  Him  to   the    tree 
Ring  it  out  with  a  shout»  That  His  com  -  ing  back  a  -  gain 
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that  He.comes  your  Lord,andmine,Ring  it  out, with  a  shout 

that  poor  sin-ners  might  be  free, 

is     fore-seen  on   ev  -  'ry  hand.  Ring  it  out  with  a  shout 
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Chorijs. 


Ring  it  out with   a  shout.  Ring  thegos-pel  mes-sageout 

Ring  it  out  with  a  shout, 
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with  a  shout,  Seod  the  word  a  •  long  the  line  That  Becomes  your 

with  a  shout. 
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Ring  it  Out  With  a  Shout 
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Lord  and  mine.  Ring  it   out, with   a  shout 

Ring  it     out  wi|h   a  shout 
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No.  123.        llVhere  Jesus  Is,  Tis  Heaven. 


CP.Bolbr. 


COfVIMHT,  1IM,  «V  J.  H  HMK* 


1^^ 
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J.  M»  Black. 


1.  Since  Christ  my  soul  from  sin  set  fre6.  This  world  bas  been  aheay'n  to  me; 

2.  Once  heav-en  seemed  a  far-off  place,  Till  Je-sos  showed  His  smU-ing  face; 

3.  What  matters  where  on  earth  we  dwellf  On  mountain  top,,  or  in    the  dell? 
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And,  'midearth's8orrowsandit8woe,'Tis  heay'nmy  Je-sas  here  to  know. 
Now  it's  be-gon  with-in  mj  soul,  *TwilI  last  while  end-less  a  -  ges  roll. 
In  cot-tage,  or    a  man-sion  fair.  Where  Je-sns  is,    'tis  hear-ea  there. 


rfejrH-p^-Hr 
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D.  C— On  land  or  iea,  vhat  maUUrt  where.  Where  Je-tue  i$,    'tis    heathen  theru 
Chorus.  1>.  ^ 


PiihiU:^tt^m 


0    hal  •  le  •  to  •  jah,  yes  'tis  heav'n, "Us  heav*n  to  know  my  sins  for-giy'o; 


No.  124. 


T.  O.  Ctaisholm. 


The  Prodigal  Son. 


00*VR10MT,  (tM,  SV  CHARLCe  M.  ALCXANDCIt. 
IKTUNATIONAL  COPYRIOHT  SCCURIO. 


aeo.  C.  Stebbtnw 
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L  Out   !n  the  wilderness  wild  and  drear,  Sad-ly  Tve  wandered  for  many  a  year, 
2.  Why  should  I  per-ish  in  dark  despair,  Here  where  there's  no  one  to  help  or  care, 
8.  Sweet  are  the  mem'ries  that  come  to  me,  Faces  of  loved  ones  a  -  gain  I    see, 
4.     0   that  I  nev>er  had  gone  a  -  stray!  Life  was  all  radiant  with  hope  one  day, 
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Drb-en  l^  him  -  ger  and  filled  with  fear,     I  will  a-ri^e  and  go; 

When  there  is  shel-ter  and  food    to  spare?     I  will  a -rise  and  go;. 

Vis-ions  of  home  wher^  I  osed     to    be, —     I  will  a  •  rise  and  go; 

Now  all   its  treasures  Pre  thrown  a -way,    Tet  111  a -rise  and  go. 
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Backward'With  sorrow  my  steps  to  trace,  Seek-ing  my  heav-en-  ly  Fa-ther's  face, 
Deep-ly  re-pent-ing  the  wrong  I've  done,  Wor-thy  no  more  to  be  called  a  son, 
Others  have  gone  who  had  wandered  too,  They  were  forgiven,  were  clothed  anew, 
Something  is  saying  **God  loves  you  6till,Tho' yon  have  treated  His  love  so  ill," 
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WiU-ing   totakebnt    a    ser-vant  s  place, —  I  will 

Hopping  my    Fa-ther  His  child  may  own,       I  will 

Why  should  I  linger,  with  home    in  view,       I  will 

I   must  not  wait  for  the  night  grows  chill,       I  will 
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rise 
rise 
rise 


and  go,— 

and  go, — 

and  go, — 

and  go, — 
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The  Prodigal  Son. 


Chorus. 


Back  to  my  Fa-ther  and  home, Back   to  my   F»-ther  and  home, 

.and  home, 
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I  will   a-riM     and    go Back  to.  my  Fa- ther  and  home 


^ 


^ 


and  go 


g    g 


i!L^ 
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:»t^ 


7g~>~ty 
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No.  125. 

P.P.B. 


Almost  Persuaded. 

OonmtOMT.  i9oa.  av  the  john  church  oo 

U8tO  BY  PCRMteSlON. 


P,tii\i'.iM4^^m 


P.  P.  BUf «. 


-     •'* 


1.  "Al-most  per  •  suad  •  ed,"  Now   to     be  •  lieve; 

2.  "Al-moet  per  •  enad  •  ed,**  Come,  come  to  •  day; 

3.  "Al-mo8t  per  •  soad  -  ed,"  Har  -  vest    is      past; 


^ 


J^ 


1 — r^r^-r 


"Al  -  most  per-snad  -  ed," 
''Al  •  most  per-soad  •  ed," 
'^Al  -  most  per-snad  -  ed,'' 

J.  J  J.J.  J. 


i 


^j 


3=is: 


^:^^H  Jj:^-*^ 


:9=3t 


Christ  to     re  •  ceive.         Seems  now  some  son!    to  say,   *'Gop 
Tom    not     a  •  way;  Je  -  sns     in  -  vites  yon  here,    An 

Doom  comes  at     last!  ''Al  -  most"  can  -  not     a  •  vail;  ''Al  • 


Spir .  ft, 
gels  art 
most"  to 


^m 


m 


f^ 


call" 
coimI 
tort/" 


^     " 


-W-r 


go      Thy  v*7,'  Some  more  con  •  ve  -  nlent  da;      On       Tbeo  Til 

ling  -'ring  near.  Pray"!*  rise  from  hearts  so  dear;  0         wan-d'rer, 

bnt      to  fail!    Sad,    sad,  that  bit  •  ter  wall— "Al  -  aott— «u( 


,4f  ff:J-  A  *|g  4  :^.\ritr\rr-\ 


No.  126.        Beyond  the  6milin$, 


Bonar, 


Z«a4el. 


i 


1.  Be  •  yond    thesmil'  ing  iDd    the  weep^ing,  Be  -  yood  the  w«k>ing«iid    the 

2.  Be   -  yond    the  bloom-iog  and     the     lad  •  iog,  Be  •  yoad  the  thiifing  and    the 

3.  Be   >   yood    the  part  •  ing  and     the    meet-iog,  Be  •  yond  the  face-weD   and    tbe 


3^ 


I 


^^ 


TZ^ 


m 


^';;.^JIJ.  J'JUU-J'i;;^^JlJ.J^^IJ  » 


ip 


•leeping,       Be  •  yood  the  sow-tog  aod  the  re^iog,  I  ahan  be  sooo. 

ehadiog,        Be  •  yood  the  hop  •  iog  aod  the  dreading,  I  diaO  be  toon. 

greeting,       Be  •  yond  the  pal  •  te's  fe  •  ver  beat4ng,  I  ibaD  be  aooo. 

i^- 


"O*" 
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(^^ 


Hm. 
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^ 
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t^ 


Solo. 
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J.  f\  j.   ,l  .1  s 
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M 


Chorus. 


i4M0«p. 


Lo?e,   reet,  and   Home, 


eweet. 


s 


jTTajjH 
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I         I 
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be    soon; 


t^^w- — hh^ 


T~rT7 


xr  r  T   T 
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^ 


Solo. 


J J'^ 


Hone.  Chobus. 


Lord,    tar  •  ry 


''Vjjii.jiiiDau'^-iiijj 

^        7  Love,  reft  aod  Home sweet Hmm. 


^ 


.    1    ^ 


^7|P7^^|J^ 
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Beyond  the  Smiling. 


Solo. 


127. 

UH. 


I  Am  Gomiiig,  lord. 


=J 


Rev.  L.  Hartaooff  h. 


^^m 


M 


i 


w 


*=*=? 


•  t  J 


J  '     U      I 

1.  I      hear  Thy  wel-come  voice  That  calls    me,  Lord,  to  Thee,  For 

2.  Tho' com  -  ing  weak  and    vile,  Thou  dost  my  strength  as- snre;  Thon 

3.  'Tis    Je  -  SOS  calls  me      on  To      per  -  iect  faith  and  love,     To 


» 


t    \   Pi       i 


V=^ 


^ 


M^ 


S. 


Fine 


cleans  -  ing    in   Thy    pre-cious  blood  That  flowed    on  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 
dost      my  vile-ness     ful -ly  cleanse,  Till     spot -less  all,    and    pure, 
per   -  feet  hope,  and  peace,  and  trust,  For    earth  and  heav'n  a  -  bove. 


^ 


v4^'^\iX  s^^FTf 


g 


R^g^ 


Chorus. 


D.  S.— r/ia/  flowed  on  Cal-va  -  ry. 


^^m 


D.S. 


m^^^ 


f^ 


±±::S=jc: 


t- 


m 


I  am  com-ing,  Lord!  Com-ing  now  to  Thee!  Wash  me,  cleanse  me,  in  tte  bloOd 


^ 


No.  128, 

C.  A.  M. 


A  New  Name  In  Glory, 

COPtRIOMT,    1910,    By  HALL-MACK  CO. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


C.  Aastin  Mfles. 


s 


LI    WMonce  a    sin-ner,  but    I  came  Par-don    to    re-ceivefrommyLordi 
2. 1    was  bmn-bly  kneel-ing  at  the  crois,  Faaring  nsugbt  bat  God's  angry  frown, 
8.  In  the  Book  'tis  writ-ten,  "Saved  by  grace;"  Oh,  the  joy  that  came  to  my  soall 

0t   ^   m   m   m   ^'.J^    ^-i ^-^^    m    m    ^  m  .   1^. 


^    g    S    S 


^^ 


p-nr-p-s-T 


^ 


•J      \J      u 


ig 


This  was  f  ree-ly  giv  •  en,  and  I  f  onnd  That  He  al-ways  kept  His  word. 
When  the  heavens  o-pened  and  I  eaw  That  my  name  was  written  down. 
Now    I    am  f  or-gir  •  en,  and    I  know,  By  the  blood  I    am  made  whole. 

kept  His  word. 

J.-^VJ. 


m   0  .0   0   0    0 
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*-fe=^ 
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v-mrr 
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5K=pE 


V-9- 
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Chorus. 


N   K    K   N      K    .-^ 


-K-V 


:«=:»!: 
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-i^^g'  *  ^-^ 


•i^  n^  ^  ^ 


^>-<g  m  m 


•^  S?-0  ^- 


^ 


There's  a  new  name  written  down  in  glory,  And  it's  mine,       oh,  yes,  H*s  minet 

And  It'ftimne,       yes,  it's  minal 


^•m 


^-a^ 


-^^-^ 


^^ 


^y  r.^^-x 


v^ 


Ui     u/  L'  u  ^^    U 


k^-^  b^ 


trtrt 


^s^^g^lp 


1        u 

And  the  whito-robed  angels  sing  the  sto-ry, 


i^^ 


"A  ein-ner  has  come  homejf 

has  come  home; 
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FT  t'^r  r  ri'-^ 


•J — tf- 


■p-r 


i 
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4^-^ 


K     N 


-N-K. 


^^-^  ■  h-n 


^=if 
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^=»«- 
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t— ^     j^     ^— a^- 


U      •      U 


9^    eJ  9^    ^ 


For  there's  a  new  name  written  down  in  gL  •  xy,      And  it's  mine,         oh,  yes,  it^i 

^  Andif s  mine, 

jLJt — 0t — m — m-, fCia 


^^ 
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P  m  m 
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L  lit 
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A  New  Name  In  Glory. 


mlnel  With  my  siiu  for-giv-en  I  am  bound  for  hearen,  Nevermore  to  roam, 

jei,  it's  mine! 


No.  129.         On  Jordan  5  Stormy  Banks. 


Samuel  Stemiett. 


Arr.  by  R.  M.  MointMh. 


cto°TJjj^.'in;;/jj  j  j^j^ 


L  On       Jor<dan'8  storm-y  banks  I    stand.  And    cast    a    wish-fol    eye 
2.  All       o'ertbose  wide- ex •  tend- ed  plainsSbines  one    e  •  ter-nal  day; 
8.  No       cbill  •  ing  winds,  nor  pois'nons  breath,  Can  reacb  that  healthfal  shore) 
4.  When  shall     I   reach  that  bap  -  py  place.  And     be    for  •  e?  •  er    blest? 


^ 


m 


^fffn 


r=^ 


S 


m 


f 


ffJ\^pii\i^iWi:^ii\!:\ 


To     Ca -naan's fair  and  hap- py   land.  Where   my    pos  •   ses- sions lie. 

There  God,   the  Son,  for  -  ev  -  er  reigns,  And      scat  •  ters  night    a  -  way. 

Sick  •  ness   an^  sor  -  row,  pain  and  death.  Are      felt    and  feared  no  more. 

When  shall  I      see    my   Fa-ther's  face.  And       in     His  bos  -  om  rest? 


I 


I 


m 


-1 — t 


SSEac 


? 


D.  S.— O    who     loill  come  and  go  with  mef 
Refrain. 


am  bound  for  the  promised  land, 
D.S. 


1    am  bound  for  the  promised  land, I   am  bound  for  the  promised  land; 

promised  land, 


rsa  130.        Where  Is  My  Boy  To-Nl$ht? 


H.L. 


i 


WUh  tenderness. 


OOPVmCHT,  1906,  W  MARf  RUNVON  U>WBV. 
RENEWAU     MED  BV  PEiMafi6IQN. 


Rey.  R.  Lowrjr. 


»!ij.  ^ij/ji; 
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F=^ 
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1.  Whereismywand'iingboj  to-night—The     boy  o!  my  teo-d'reet  care, 

2.  Once  he  was  pure  as  mom-ing  deyr,  As  he  knelt  at  his  moth-er's  knee; 
3.0  could  I  see  yon  now,  my  boy,  As  fair  as  in  old -en  time, 
4.  Go     for  my  wandering  boy  to-night;   Go  search  for  him  whnre  yon    will; 


at;i;.j;r  j|r  f.  i  jii.j^jJ  Jijji 


The  boy  that  was  once  my  joy    and  light,  The  child  of  my  love  and  prayerf 

Ko    face  was  'so  bright,  no  beartmoretrue,  Andnone  wasso  sweet  es  he. 

When  prat-tle  and  smile  made  home  a   joy,  And  life  was  a  mer-xy  chimet 

But  bring  him  to  me  with  all    his  blight.  And  tell  him  I  love  him  still. 


Chords.    Not  too  fast 


^^ 


i'  i  iliZU 


-. — « 


^ 


t=^ 


■9—9 


0  where  is    my  boy    to  •  m'ght?    0  where  is   my  boy     to  •  night? 


\-'i\innw\im 


fi\lUmiHM 


i 


^-v 


p — * — i  'ic>*' 


m 


w     w — w 
My  heart  o'er-flows,  for  I  love  him  he  knows;  0  where  is  my  boy  to  •  night? 


^f'Uumi(i[i[i^ 


^ 


ISO,  131. 


Pray. 


II  my  p«ople  which  are  called  hj  my  name.  wlU  htimble  themMlvM,  and  pray,  and 

•eek  my  faoo  aod  turn  from  their  wicked  ways;  then  will  I  hear  xrom  hearen 

and  wUl  forglra  their  aln,  and  will  heal  theii  land.~9  Chbo«.  7: 14. 

I.  A.  B.  J.  A.  Bbowm. 


§ 
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F4=F 


^asE 


r=f^ 


«=* 


^f=^ 


^ 


1.  Pny,    ptsjr    In      the    «ld  -  time  way,  Come,  Christians,  gath  •  er 


2.  Praj, 
a  Praj, 
4.  Praj. 
6.  Pray, 


pray 
pray 
pray, 
piw, 


whare 
and 
for 
0 


J2_J^^ 


two     or  three  Are    gath  •  erad    in     Ela 
seek    His  face,  And    tnm    from  all    your 
souls  fire  lost,    Their  blood    Is     on    onr 
sin  •  aer,  pray,  Tour  heart    in  gnilt  bowed 


ronnd; 
name; 
sin; 
iands; 
dovn; 


IpSfr   r   f 


:ei-4t- 


^ 


^^ 


t==i: 


1 1 1 


^^7t  prsy  AS  ^®7  ^^^  to  pray,  When  the  pow'r  of  God  came  down. 
Pray,  pray,  for  Je  -  ens  said,  I  am  In  the  midst  of  then. 
Pray,  pray     for        grace  to      go    And  bring   the  wan-d'rers      In. 

Pray,  pray,    e'en        now  their  feet  Are  on    death's  eink-lng  sand. 

Pray,  prey,    for         God  will  hear.  He         says,    "I      will     be    found.* 


J3 


^ 


■"^  r    r    r    r-^ir  -.www 


1 — r 


CUOBDS. 
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^m 


^ 
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f 


r 
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Pray,  pray,     the    on   •   ly       way,     To     reach    the    saints'  high  gronnd; 

-3. 


^=S: 


^ 


«: 


$ 


^^ 
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Tits 

1  ray,    pray,    the    pra/r    of    faith       Will    bring    God's  bless  •  ing«  down. 
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«=«: 


^^ 


lr  it  r 
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132. 


S.  O'Haley  Glaff. 


I  Am  Praying  (or  Toa< 

COPYRIGHT.  1«M.  BY  IRA  0.  SANKET. 
USED  BY  P£R.      THE  BiGLOW  I.  UAiN  CO. 
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'i 


i'iwU 


f 


3=3 


1.  I     have  a    Sav  -  ior,He'8  plead  -  ing  in  glo  -  ry,  A     dear,  lev-iog  S«r» 

2.  I  have  a  Fa  ^  ther;  to  me  He  hae  giv  -  eo  A  hope  for  e  -  ter» 
3.1  have  a  robe: 'tis  re- splend-ent in  whiteness,  A -wait- ing  ki  glo* 
4.  When  Jesns  has  found  you,  teU  otfa-ers  the  sto  -  ry.  That  my  lo?  •  ing  Sa?« 


^^ 


I 


i=t. 


3 


^ 


t=5: 


^ 


¥-~rv 


r 

ior  tho'  earth-frieods  be  few;  And  now  He  is  watch  -  ing  in     ten  -  der  -  ness 
ni  •  ty,  bless  -  ed  and  true;   And  soon  will  He  call  me  to     meet   Him  Id 
ry   my  won  -  der  -  ing  view;   Oh,  when  I  re  -  eeive   it   all    shin  -  ing   in 
ior  is    your  Sav  -  ior  too;  Then  pray  that  yoar  Sav  -  ior  may  bring  them  to 


tfcr^=^ 


2^ 


k 


#— # 
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jH,  ,  U  J  J 


^— ► 


Chorus. 


? 


w¥m 


o'er  me,  And,  oh,  that  my  Sav-ior  were  your  Sav-ior  too. 
heav  -  en,  But,  oh,  that  He'd  let  me  briog  you  with  me  tool 
brightness, Dear  friend  could  I  see  you  re-ceiv-ing  one  tool 
gio  -  ry,And  pray'r  will  be  answered— 'twas  answered  for  youl 


For  yoo  I  «a 


3S 
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'^f=ff\ 


xz:^; 


wi-Xn 
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praying,  For  you  I  am  praying,  For  you  I  am  praying,  I'm  pray -ing  for  yoo. 
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No.  133 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jesus  Is  Galling. 


.  1*11.  wr  oco.  c 


Qeo.  C  StiiliMin. 


^ilJ'N7jjiN'/J.ir.N,i.lJ,i^jJ 


1.  Je-8D8  b  ten-der  •  ly  calling  thee  home— CaO-ing  t(^day,  caO-ing  txwlay; 

2.  Je-8Q8  is   call-ing  the  wear-y    to  rest— Call-ing  to-day,  caU-ing  to-day; 

3.  Je-808  b  waiting,  Oeome  to  Him  now— Waiting  to-day,  waiting  to-day; 

4.  Je-sos  b  pleading,  0  listtoHb  voice— Hear  Him  to-day 4iear  Hun  to-day; 


Why  from  the  sun-shine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam  Farther  and  far-ther  a  -  way f 
Bring  Him  thy  burden,  and  thou  shalt  be  blest;  He  will  not  turn  thee  a  -  way. 
Come  with  thy  sins,  at  His  feet  low-ly  bow;  Come,  .and  no  Ion  -ger  de  -  lay. 
They  who  be-lieve  on  His  name  shall  rejoice;  Qnick-Iy   a  •  rise  and    a  -  way. 


^ 


£ 


frf  ■  \l'illl  Iff^^ 
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^ 


v-p- 


P'D    P 


Chorus. 


CaD       -       ing    to  -  dayl 

Call  •  ing,  call  -ing    to  •  day,      to  •  day! 


Call       -       ing  to  •  dayl 

Call.iae.  call -Ins    to  •  day.      to -day! 


i   ,  t'j  D  i)  fe 


?^^ k. \m k. k. « « « » 
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8^ 


Je       •       8U8  b    call       •       mg,  Is  ten -der-ly  call-ing  to-day. 

JO'Sasis  ten -de;    ly      call-ine  to-day. 
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No.  134. 

Ada  R.  HabertlKMi. 


He  Will  Hold  Me  Past. 

COrrNlOMT,    1906.   «V  CHARLES  M.   ALCXANOEM. 
INTERNATIONAL  COPYRIGHT  SECURED 


Robert  Harknect. 


^ 


1.  Wheal  fear  my  faith  will  faO, 

2.  I     coold  nev  -  er    keep  my  hold, 

3.  I       am  pre- clous   in    His  sight, 

4.  He^Unot  let    my   soul  he  lost, 


Christ  will  hold  me  fast; 

He   most  hold  me  fast; 

He   will  hold  me  fast; 

Christ  will  hold  me  fast; 
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When  the  tempt -er  would  pre 

For      my  love     is  oft  -  en 

Those  He  saves  are  His     de 

Bought  hy  Him    at  such     a 

I  I        I 


vail,  He  can  h(^d  me 

cold,  He  must  hold  me 

light,  He  wil)  hold  me 

cost,  He  will  hold  me 


fast.  .  •  • 

fast.  .  •  • 

fast.  •  •  • 

fast.  . . . 
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Refrain,    a  tempo. 


MM 
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Ho  will  hold  me     fast,  He   will  hold  me     fast; 

ho!d    me    fast,  hold  me  fast; 

i-L- 
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For   my  Sav  -  ior  loves  me    so, 


Be    vill  bold  me  fast. 


A-HEM. 
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No.  135. 


I  Wane  to  Co  There. 

COfYWOHT,  1*08.  BY  WM. V.  KIRKPATRICK. 


Harry  L«per. 
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t5=tt 


^^ 


y^M-^ 


1.  We  are  told  of  a  home  in  that  cit-y    a-bove,  When  with  life  and  its 

2.  Since    here  God  has  called  me, I'll  stand  at  my  post,  And      do  what    He 

3.  Soon  this  brief  life  is  ended,  our  work  here  is  done.  For  the  days  are  so 

4.  There  none  but  the  pure  shall  that  cit-y  be-hold;  'Tis  the  home  of   the 


^'■. ."  J'  ;lj:  j  /-ji^L^^J^'^tTj^ 


■FF 


cares  we  are  thro',  Where  the  walls  are  of  jas-i)er,  the  streets  are  of  gold;— 
gives  me  to  do,  For  the  thought  is  re-fresh-ing  as  homeward  I  look;— 
fleet-ing  and  few,  Where  loved  ones  have  gathered  no  death  ever  comes;— 
faith-ful  and  true,  Where  the  Sa  -  vior  a  man-sion  for  me  has  prepared;— 


Choeus. 
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P— b-tr 


I     want  to  go  there,  don't  you? 

I    :^llllU&:^^:^    lwanttogoth.re.lwanttogother.. 

I  ex-pect  to  go  there,  don't  you? 


'^^^^prr^ 
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Where  loved  ones  are  wait-ing    in    that   home-land  so  fair,  Where  there's 


m 
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nev-er    a   tri-al,    a  sor-row  or  care,  I  want  to  go  there,  don't  you5 


No.  136.    When  Our  Story  Has  Been  Told. 


Junec  Rowe. 


T.  8.  MOeiEY,  OWNER. 


T.  B.  Mosler. 


I 
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1.  When    our  life's  brief  sto-ry   here     shall  end  for  -  ev  -  er,    When     the 

2.  When    the  bar  -  den    of    the  day       no  lon-ger  boonds  as,  When     oar 

3.  Let        OS  trtist  and  sweet-Iy  clmg       to    Je  •  sns  ev  •  er,    Let         as 


Stormsshallbeat  no  more;  (beat  noVnore;)  With  oar  Pi -lot  we  shall 
tears  shall  all  be  dried;  (  all  be  dried;)  In  the  pal  •  ace  of  tbe 
fol  -  low  where  He  leads;  (where  He  leads;)     Sare    that    if     we  trust  Him 
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cross  the   mys  -  tic     riv  -  er,  To 

Kmg  who  now   *be-friends  ns,  We 

He  will  leave  ns     nev  -  er,  But 
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a  fair  -  er,  bright  -  er 
shall  all  be  sat  -  is- 
win  fill    the  soul's  deep 
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shore, 
fied  . 
needs. 


Then  our  tru-qgt,  dear-est  Friend,  the  King  e  -  ter-nal. 
There,  where  hap-py  songs  of  praise  are  ev  •  er  ring-ing, 
0  be  true,  for  per-fect  peace    at   last  will  fin    ns, 


When  Our  Story  has  Been  Told. 


ff-t  j>  r>  J' 
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Face  to  face  we  shall  be-  hold; . , 
Where  our  Sav-ior  is  ei-  tolled, 
When  we  reach  the  gates  of  gold; . 
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Yes,  from  Him  we  shall  re- 
We  shall  be  with  all  the 
0     what  scenes  will  greet  our 
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ceive    the  crown  su  -  per-nal,  When    oursto-iy  has    been  told, 

throng,  glad  prais-es  sing-ing,  When    oursto-ry  has    been  told, 

eyesi    what  joy  will  thrill  us,  When    our  sto  -  ry  has   been  told. 
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Chorus. 
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When         our 

Some  morning 


sto  -  ry   has  been    told, When  we 

when  our  earth  -  ly       sto  -  ry    has  been  told,  comrades,        And  when  we 
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reach  the  gates 

aU     have    safe  - 


of      gold! 

ly  reached  the  gates  of  cold! 
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We  shall  meet  Him  face  to 

We    all  shall  meet  our  bless  -  ed 
^  M.  ^.    JL    ^.    J 
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face 

8«T>ior  ftc.  to 


When         our  sto-ry  has  been  told 

face,  comrades.  When  life's  brief  sto-ry   has  been     told,  all  been  told> 
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No.  T37.     I  Am  Determined  to  Hold  Out. 

OOPYRMHT.  1M0.  BY  U  U  PICKCTT.  WIUMORe,  KV. 

C.  S.  and  T.  P.  H.  used  by  permission.  C.  S.  and  T«  P.  HaiiiIltoii« 


r4N'^W'JM^»>pJ^^H{i-h 


1.  When  I  first  found  Je-sus  some-thing  o'er  me  stole,  Like  light-ning  it  went 

2.  Sa  -  tan,  He  was  an-gry,   said  He'd  soon  be  back;  Just  let  the  path  get 

3.  This  old-tune  re  -  lig-ion  makes  me  sometimes  shout,  I  don't  have  time  to 

4.  When  I  hear  the  trump-et  sound-mg  in   the  sky,   And  see  the  mountains 
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through  me,  and  glo  •  ry  filled  my  soul;  Sal  •  ya-tion  made  me  hap  -  py     and 
nar-row,    and  he   willlose  the  track;  But  I'm  so   full   of  glo-ry,     my 
•  sip     nor  an-y  time  to  pout;  They  say  that  I'm  too  nois  -  y,     but 
-bling,    to  heaven    I    will  fly;    For   Je-sus  will  be  call -ing,  there'll 


gos  - 
trem 
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took  mj  fears  a-way,  AndwhenlmeetoldSa-tan     to  Him  I   al-wayssay: 

'Old  man,  get  thee  behind.** 

I  want  the  world  to  know. 

ve  held  out  to  the  end.** 
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Chords. 


m'iiiyittum^^^^ 


'*I  am    de-ter-mined  to  hold  out  to  the  end,    Je-sus     is  with  me,  on 
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Him    I    can    de-pend,  And    I  know  I    have  sal-va-tioo,  for     I 
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I  Am  Determined  to  hold  Out. 
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feel  it    in   my  sool,    I   am    de-ter-mined  to  bold  ont  to  the  end." 
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No.  138.       rm  Happy  With  Jesus  Alone. 

"Blessed  is  the  man  that  trusteth  In  the  Lord,  and  whose  hope  the  Lord  is.**— Jbb.  17:7. 
C.  P.  J.  CbM.  P.  Jones. 


Moderaio, 


fc^i  A  ft  r>  J^-^^ 


la 
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^s^^i^ 


^  1.  There^s  nothing  so  precious  as  Je  •  sus  to  me;  Let  earth  with  its  treasures  be  gone 

2.  When  sin-f  ul  and  doomed  to  a  life  of  de-sp^ir,  No  light  on  my  pathway  to  shine, 

3.  WhennothingbutdeathformyranBomcooidpay,  And  make  me  ac-cept-ed  with  God, 

4.  'Twas  Jesus  who  called  me  and  showed  me  the  way  To  peace  up-on  earth  and  in  heav'n; 
6.  Should  father  and  moth-erfor-sake  me  be-low,  My  bed  np-on  earth  be  a   stone, 


Pm  rich  as  can  be  when  my  Sav-ior  I  see;  I'm  hap-py  with  Je-sus  a  -  lone, 
*Twas  Jesus  who  foond  me  and  made  me  an  heir  To  mansions  of  glo  -  ry  di  -  vine, 
'Twas  Jesus  who  free-ly  Himself  fnade  a  prey  And  ransomed  my  soul  with  His  blood. 
*Ti8  Je-sus  who  teaches  me  dai  -  ly  to  pray  And  walk  in  the  light  He  has  giv'n. 
I'll  cling  to  my  Sav-ior,  He  loves  me,  I  know,  I'm  hap-py  with  Je-sus  a  -  lone. 


P  ^  h 


Bisi±tiJ=Uim 
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^ 


D.S.-Tho' poor  and  deserted,  thank  God,  I  can  say  I'tn  happy  tvith  Je-sus  a  -  lone. 
Chorus.  D.  S. 


I'm  hap-py  with  Je- BUS  a  -  lone,...    I'm  hap-py  with  Je-sns  a  •  lone; 

s-lone,  fc-lons; 
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Na  139. 


F.  M.  L. 


The  Royal  Telephone. 


coPvRioHT.  1906.  ev  F.  M.  LEHMAN.  P.  M.  Lehman. 

Har.  by  Claudia  P.  Lebman. 
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1.  Central's  nev-er*'bus-y,'*     Al-ways  on  the  line, 

2.  There  will  be  no  charg-es,      Tel  -  e  -  phone  is  free; 

3.  Fail  to  get  the  an-swer,     Satan's  crossed  your  wire 

4.  If   your  line  is  "grounded,"  And  con-nec-tion  true 

5.  Gar  -  nal  cora-bi  -  na  -  tions    Can-not  get  con-trol 


You  may  hear  from 
It    was  built  for 
By  some  strong  de* 
Has  been  lost  with 
Of    this  line  to 


^— ^ 
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heav-en 
eerv-ice, 
lu-sion, 
Je  -  sus, 
glo-ry, 


Al  -  most  an  •  y  time. 
Just  for  you  and  me. 
Or  some  base  de  •  sire. 
Tell  you  what  to  do: 
Anchored  in   the  soul. 


'Tis      a     roy  •  al    serv  •  ice, 
There  will    be     no  wait-ing 
Take    a  -  way  ob-struc-tions — 
Prayer  and  faith  and  prora-ise 
Storm  and  tri  •  al     can  -  not 


-#    •    #— i=^-  -#—3-9 
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1/      ^ 

Free  for  one  and  all— When  you  get  in  troub-le  Give  this  roy-al  line  a  call. 
On    this  roy-al  line— Tel  -  e-phone  to  glo-ry  Al  •  ways  an-swers  just  in  time. 
God  is  on  the  throne— And  you'll  get  the  answer  Thro'  this  roy-al   tel  •  e-phone. 
Mend  the  bniken  wire.  Till  your  soul  is  burn-ing  With  the  Pen-te-cos-tal  fire. 
Dis-con-iiect  the  line  Held  in  constant  keeping  By  the  Fa-ther's  hand  di-vine. 
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leiu  111  LuiibLaiii/  iit;cpiiig  uy     iiic  r  a-iuci  d  uauu  ui-vi 

^       ^        •/      '•      k/      y 


Chorus. 


D.S.—  Wemay  talk  toje  -  stis  Thro'  this  roy  al  tel   e-phone. 


Tel  •  e-phone  to  glo-ry,  0  what  joy  di-vinel 

Jl..     -#.     ^.     .fL 
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can  feel  the  current 

-#- 
zip-fzipzit 


^  ^^     ''^'^^P    P    P      CJ    I     ^    IP    P    P 


P    P# 
D.S. 


5;SE?ij«^35 


Mov-ing  on  the  line;    Built    by  God  the  Fa-ther  For  His  loved  and  own— 


No.  140. 


The  Lord  Is  My  Shepherd. 


Dedicated  to  my  Mother,  June,  1919. 

COrrRIOHTi  1921.      USED  BY  PERMrSfllON. 

23rd  Psalm.  Words  and  Music  by  Lucie  B. 

Effective  as  a  Solo. 


*Tric-«^^3^ 


1.  The     Lord     is  my  Shepherd,  I       shall  not  want;  By  still  wa-ters  He 

2.  He    mak-ethmeto  lie  down    in       pastures  green.   My    cop  with  Hit 

3.  He  pre  -  par  •  eth  a    ta  -  ble   in  the  midst  of  my  f  oe8>  But  His  goodness  aod 

■h      t)r0^ — 0 — #-r *-t5» 0—0  I  •^€?—m  ,  g W- 


lead  -  eth  His  sheep;  Tho*  the  en  •  e  -  my  gath-er  and  foes  may  op-press, 
blessings  o-ver-  6ows;  He  a-noint-eth  my  head  wiih  oil  from  a-bove, 
mer  •  cy  are  there;  At  tbeendof  death's  valley,  in  the  house  of  the  Lora. 
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^       Chorus. 
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J^'Sas  watches  while  His  little  ones  sleep. 

Formy  Mas-ter  has  boun-ti-ful  stores.  We  wiUwalkthro' the  vaUeyi  We  will 

There  f or-ev-er    His  goodness  we'll  share. 
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yraXk.  in  peace;  We  will  walk  thro'  the  vaMey  with  Je  •  sua     a-lone;  On  Hb 
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rod  and  His  staffthro'the  valley  of  death,  ffe  will  walk  tbro*  the  val-ley  in  peace. 
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No.  141 


A  Wonderful  Place. 


Dedicated  to  the  Metropolitan  Baptist  Church,  Memphis^  Tenn, 

USED  BY  PERMISSION. 

Duet.   Slow  and  with  expression.  words  and  Music  by  W.  J.  Harvey. 
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1.  Iheie's  a  bright  home  on  high,  We  shall  see  by  and  by,  Where  no  darkness  nor 

2.  Therethestreets,  weare  told,  All    are  glit-ter-ing  gold,  White-robed  angels  are 

3.  Oh,    how  sweet  it  will    be,    When  those  tright  lights  we  see, Greeting  dear  ones  who'w 
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shad-ow  will  be;  For  God's  Glory  will  shine  With  a  brightness  divine;  That  bright 

sing-ing  God's  praise ;    And  the  saiDts  catch  the  strain,  Make  it  ech-o    a  -  gain ,  M  ight-y 
gone  on  be  -  fore;. . .  We    will  fall  at  His  feet  And  His  praises  re-peat,  Bless-ed 
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Choeus. 
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home  13  for  you  and  for  me... 
cbo-rus  of  tri-umph  they  raise. 
Sav-ior  we'll  love  and  a  -  dore. . 


What  a  won-der-ful  place,  We  shall  see  by  His 
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grace, 
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With  its  mansions  and  streets  pared  nith  gold ;  ( paved  with  gold ; )  la  that  bright  home  a- 
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We  shall  rest  in  His  love.  While  the  years  of  e-ter-ni  -  ty    roll.... 
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No.  142, 

B.  C.  D. 


Bi$  Business  In  Glory. 

COPYRIGHT,  1*21.  BY  E.  C.  DEA6. 


B.  C.  Deat. 
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1.  I've  a  bank-ing-house  up   in  glo  -  ry,  And  I'm  banking  ev-'ry    day; 

2.  I'm  in  -  vest-ing  o  •  ver    in  Beu  -  lah,  And  my  stocks  surpass  pure  gold; 

3.  I'm  a  joLnt-heir  now,  with  my  Sav  -  ior,  To    the  king-dom  up  on  high; 
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My  se  -  cur-  i  -  ties  are  in  vaults  on  hig|i  Which  nev  -  er  can  de  -  cay. 
I  am  ra- ted  there  with  the  saints  of  God, Whose  rich- es  are  un  -  told. 
Soon  I'll  go  to  join    in    a    part-ner-ship,  Where  pleas-ures  nev- er    die. 
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I    have  a  great  big  in-t'rest  in  the  glo-ry  -  land,  0  -  ver  on  the  oth  •  er 
And  then  my  mother  waiting  o-ver  there  for  me,    Holds  an-oth-er  heav'nly 


shore;  I've  a  mansion  there  that  is  great  and  grand, Where  I'll  live  for  ev-er-more; 
share;  So  that  «9wiY ) 
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I     can    live      e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly      On    the    treas-ures    I     have    there. 
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CA^T. 


A  JBetter  Home. 


eOPVIMHT*  1901.  BV  C  A*  TVlOttV. 


C.  A.  Ttodlty. 


'^4>^jj'j-4^ij,jj  jjj,j, 


1.  £?  •  er   since     I  have  been  Liv-ing    in  this  world  of   sin,  1    bate 

2f  It     was  when    I  was  young  I      be  -  gan  to  think  ap  •  on  My  con* 

3.  When  I    re-al-ized  I    had    Found  the  Lord,  1  was  so  glad,  For   I 

4.  Old         Sa -tan  tried  to  get    Me    to    live    a   hyp-o-crite,  And  to 
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bad       tri  •  als   a)-most  ev  •  *ry  day;    Al«ways  something,  more  or  less, 
di-tionas    a   sin-ner  on   •   saved;  And  at  ooce  made  np  my  mind, 
thought  att  my  tri  •  als  would  be  done;   That  my  way  would  al-wavs  be 
on     •     ly       have  an  out- ward  form:  He  said  time  had  changed  toe  way, 


r 

D.S.—  Therg  with  rei-a-  ttves  and  friends. 

Fine. 


b     f)     f) 


To  de-stroy  my  hap  -  pi-ness.  And  this  is  how  I've  come  all  the  way. 
While  1  had  suf -fi-cienttime,  I  would  bow  on  my  knees  and  pray. 
One  coD-tin-Dous  ia-bi-lee,  But  1  found  out  my  trials  had  just  be-gnn. 
And  in  this  en-light-ened  day     To      do  whatever  you  please  is   no  harm. 
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1  shall  be    so  hap- tv  then.   In  the  presence  of  the  Lord  alt    the  time. 


Chobus. 


D.S. 


1  have  started  out  to  6nd  a  better  bome,mere  the  trials  of  this  lite  can  never  come. 

•*— -g^"--  '■--^'^  '.t.iU-t^=i=t^ 
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5  I  tried  it  for  awhile, 
Keeping  up  with  every  style, 
li4  wu  trj'ug  to  get  Uie  erotm  witboot  th»  cross 
.    1  found  it  would  not  do; 
For  the  word  of  God  is  true. 


6  Then  I  put  the  world  aside, 
Taking  Jesus  for  my  guide, 
I  began  to  try  to  walk  toe  narrow  way. 
It  is  tedi6us»  I  admit, 
But  1  am  not  weary  yet; 


And  unless  I  live  upright  I  would  be  kU    I  shail  tca?el  on  «ntU  the  perfect  day. 


No.  144. 


Words  and  Muclcby 
C.  A.  TliuMey. 


^^^m 


SPIRITUALS. 

Stand  By  Me. 

COPYRIGHT.   <»0e,  av  C.  A.  TINDLEY* 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


C.  A.  Tlfidl«y. 
Arr.  by  P.  A.  dark. 


1.  When  the  storms  o!  life  are  rag«  mg,  Stand  by  me;  (stand  by  me;)  When  tb« 

2.  In       the  nudst  of  trib  -  u  -  la-tions,  Stand  by  me;  In    the 

3.  In       the  midst  of  faults  and  failures,  Stand  by  me;  In    the 

4.  In       the  midst  of  per- se-cu-tion,  Standby  me;  In    the 

5.  When  I'm  grow- ing  old  and  fee- ble,  Stand  by  me;  (by        me;)  When  I'm 


m^^: 


S^^:s5£5=;i 


P*    ^      0 


=i«=P 


izii±Jj=-±EE 


?~^    [J     ti: 


:«5C 


■^;i^^^ 


■p— ^ 


J      h     fr 


it^- 


*- — • — #— 

storms  of    life 
midst    of    trib 
midst    of  faults 
.midst    of    per  - 
grow  -  ing   old 


-#— 


-84=S: 


-p— tr 

-  ing,  Stand  by    me;  (stand  by  me;)  When  the 
tions,  Stand  by    me;  When  the 

-  ures,  Stand  by   me;  When  I 

•  tion,  Stand  by   me;  When  my 

-  ble,  Stand  by   me;  (stand  by  me;)  When  my 


are   rag 

•  u  -  la  • 
and  fail 

*  se  -  cu 
and    fee 


feH^-it=|j=rg=i 


^     -i'^^ 


-J-        '0'* 


m 


m^ 


'Cz^ 


^ 


fr-t;      ti    U    -it 


b  f-r-'Ji-fr 


i=^^=^ 


^^: 


^-P ^-T^ 


■#-=- 


world  is    toss 
hosts  of     hell 
do      the    best 
foes    in     bat  - 
life      be  -  comes 
^j^^^ — ft 


•     ing    me  Like      a    ship     np  •  on 

as  -  sail,  And     my  strength  be  -  gins 

I     can.  And     my  friends  mis  -  an 

tie    ar-^ray,  Un  -  der-take     to    stop 

a    bur -den.  And    I'm  near -ing    chil 


I 
the  sea, 
to   fail, 
der-stand, 
my  way, 
Jor-dan, 


i 


fe±=:it 


Ff^^^^^f^ 


ThoQ  who  ml  •  est  wind  and  wa  < 

Then  who  nev  -er  lost     a    bat  • 

Thou  who  know -est  all      a -bout 

Thou  who  saved  Patil  and  Si  • 

0      thou  "Lil  •  y  of     the  Val  • 


-»•«  ^ 


t 


^  I 

ter.  Stand  by  me.  (stand  by    me.) 

tlej  Stand  by  me. 

me.  Stand  by  me. 

las,  Stand  by  me. 

ley," Stand  by  me.  (bv  me.) 


k 


m 


irri;--5  r  g  r^rirl 


B 


No.  145. 


Inirepido.    Sempre. 


Great  Day. 


USED  BY  PERMISSION  OF  WORK  BROTHERS. 


Arr.  by  Work  BrHlMrf . 


m 


Great  day  I  great  day,  the  righteous  marching.  Great  day!  God's  going  to  build  up 


t  f-' 


1-  t- 1-  r .-  "■  ■£-  ,f  f-  f-  - 1 


W:.4      - 


m 


I     b    b 


Zi-  on's  walb;  Zi  •on's  walls 

1.  Char  •    iot    rode    on   the   monn-tain  top, 

2.  This      is  the  day    of  ja    -  bi  •  lee, 

3.  We  want  no    cow  -  ards         m    our    band, 

4.  Going  to  take  my  breast-plate,  sword  and  shield^ 


w-r-^ 


i>  f  "i> 


^SOLO. 


fcj^j^^  J!  ^  !■  y  ^;/  ^  u 


God's  going  to  build  np      Zi  •  on's  walls  I 


*^  My    God  spoke  and   the 

The  Lord  has    set        His 

We  call    for     val    -    i  -  ant- 

And  march  out    bold  -  ly 


m 


f^^ 


^ 


zr 


eJt-^  ;  J I  i_i_r=t=T..  ^'  /'  '^"'ii 


^ 


char  -  iot  did  stop,  God's  going  to  build  up  Zi  -  on's  walls! 

peo      -  pie  free,  God's  going  to  build  up  Zi  -  on's  walls! 

heart     -  ed  men,  God's  going  to  build  up  Zi  -  on's  walls! 

in  the  field,  God's  going  to  build  up  Zi  -  on's  walls! 


41 


^1 


\i        B        !^ 


^ 


I 


Arr.  by  Work  Brothers. 


Keep  a  -  inch-ing  a-long,  keep  a-inch-ing  a  -  long,  Jesus  will  come  by-and-bj; 


^^^^^gj4-E4lif^ 


p-t!r 


^^^g^^^M 


Keep  a-mcb-ing   a-long,  like  a  poor  inch-worm,  Je^sus  will  come  by-and-by. 


m 


t^I>    p    p  -^^^ 


5^ 


1.  It     was    inch        by        inch       that      I    sought    the      Lerdi 

2.  We'U         inch       and        inch  and  inch       a   •    long, 

3.  Oh,  trials      and       tronb     -    les  on       the      way, 


m 


;=3: 


M 


^^fc±£j->:^^ 


^ 


Je  -  sus  will  ceme  by  •  and  -  by; 
Je  •  sus  will  come  by  -  and  -  by; 
Je  -  sus    will  come   by  •  and  -  by; 


It  was  inch    by     inch    that  He 
And       inch    by     inch      till 
But         we  must  watch     as 


m4  fr  i  I  FR 


S^^ 


Pi  h  h 


i^^^^km 


^i^ 


saved  my    son),  Je  •  sus    will  come   by  •  and  •  by.    Keep  a- 

we       get    home,  Je  •  sus    will  come   by  •  and  -  by.    Keep  a* 

well      as    pray,  Je  •  sus    will  come   by  •  and  •  by.    Seep  a- 


m 


m 


£ 


i 


rr 


^^ 


No.  147.    Goin$  to  6hout  All  Over  God*$  HeaVn. 


USED  tV  PEftMiaeiON  O'  WONK  MOTHUW. 


Joyfully »  but  not  too  fast 


Arr.  by  Work  Brothert* 


^fe^^^^^fJJJflf'JI 


ra 


1.  I've  got  a  robe,  you've  got  a  robe, 

2.  I've  got  a  crown, you've  got  a  crown, 

3.  I've  got  a  ehoes,  you^ve  got  a  shoes, 

4.  I've  got  a  Larp,  you've  got*  a  harp, 

5.  I've  got  a  song,  you've  got  a  song, 

M 


AH  of  God's  children  got  a 

AH  of  God's  childreQ  got  « 

All  of  God's  children  got  a 

AH  of  God's  children  got  a 

All  of  God's  children  got  a 


^ 


m 


t 


I 


I  I  \>  I  I 


^^^^^^^^ 


^ 


robe;    When  I  get  to  heav 

crown;  When  I  get  to  heav 

shoes;  When  I  get  to  heav 

harp;    When  I  get  to  heav 

song;    When  I  get  to  heav 

M m  m  m  m 


.  en,  goin'to  pnt 

>  en,  gob'  to  put 

.  en,  goin'  to  put 

-  en,  goin*  to  play 

'  en,  goin'  to  sing 


t 


my  robe,  Gom*to 
my  crown,  Goin*  to 
my  shoes,  Goin'  to 
my  harp^  Gob'  to 
new  song,   Gob* to 


""11~P 


£ 


JCZE 


f=M=f=^=^=^ 


it=^ 


^^m 


m 


shout  all  O'ver  God's  heav'n. 
shout  all  o-ver  God's  heav'n. 
walk  all  o-ver  God's  heav'n. 
play  all  o-ver  God's  heav'n. 
sbg  all  o-ver  God's  heav'n. 

JL 


Heav'n,*  )ieav*n,  Ev-'ry-bod-y  talking 'bout 


■i=i: 


^m 


atirtr: 


-^—^-^ 


i 


irg-pir 


g-^rrf 


rf 


heav'n  ain't  going  there,  Heav'n,  heav'n.  Gob'  to  shout  all  over  God*s  heav'n. 


^ 


* 


I 


^ 


1«t  tb*  iMt  •ylOble  et  bMT'B  I»  .  hum. 


No.  148. 

Slow. 


Swing  Low. 


iOh.  r? 


I 


UttO  BY  PCRMIMION  OF  WOAK  BfK>TMEM. 

b— ^ -"-f^ 


P.     j^     FT    :^=^==^i 


An.  by  Work  Brotb«r». 

^ ^ M D- 


^ 


f—0- 


Swing   low,  sweet  char  •  i  -  ot,     Com  -  ing     for      to    car  -  ry  me 


fc=ti=* 


i 


fc* 


i=sb=^: 


K  ^  Fine. 

:? — '  ^     ^^  b   b   k^ I 


^ 


^^t^"^ 


^ 


home,  Swing  low,  sweet  char-  i  -  ot,   Com-ing  for  to  car-ry   me  home. 


^-  ^  ^ — g^~a — p— Li-;— I 


t  j^ii^-i^) 


^ 


D      R  ,  k 


$=nt—^ 


1.  I     looked 

2.  If  you 

3.  I'm  some 


o      -      ver     Jor  -  dan,   and 

get  there  be 

times  np,  I'm 


what  did     I  see, 

fore        I  do, 

some  -  times       down. 


m 


&  J)  jj  J.' 


^^^ 


#— 


■^— b — r— B 


^ 


Com  -  ing     for       to    car-ry      me  home?    A 
Com-ing     for       to    car  -  rj      me  home,    Tell 
Com  -  ing     for       to    car  -  ry      me  home;    Bat 


band  of  au  •  gels 
all  my  friends  I'm 
still       my     soul    feels 


m 


■f— g:  r->— t  t^-g 


,^ 


i. 


rf     fc^       D    a 


^r^    ■^— — ^^^ •— i^^^5 — ^ — ^ H 


D.C. 


r"? — s — e- 


I 


com  -  iug    aft  -  er 

com     -    ing 
heav  -  en    -    ly 


me,    Com  -  ing    lor 

too,    Com-ing     for 

bound,  Com  -  ing    for 


fLtl-X 


car-ry  me  home, 
car  -  ry  me  home, 
car  -  ry      me    home. 


£: 


xi=i 


i^=^ 


M- 


i 


No.  149. 

JoOm  Afford. 


6hine  for  Jesus. 

(JUBILDI.) 

copynoHT*  191B,  tv  e.  0.  oeA«i 


B.  C.  IkM. 


^^^^^^^ 


1.  When  the  douds  are  hanging  low,  Shine,  shine;  And  you  know  not  whereto 

2.  When  the  world  its  powers  wield,  Shine,  shme;  Je  -  sos  Christ  will  be  y6ar  si 

3.  When  yonr  sins  are  washed  away,  Shme,  shine;  He'll  jo  with  yon  er-'ry  day^ 

4.  When  your  path  is  black  as  night,  Shine,  shme;  Soon  ueHl  bring  yon  to  the  lignft« 


Shine  for  Je  •  bus: 


\=^ 


^m 


^  11  p.     I  J)  ;.  p=^ 


$ 


E 


^ 


^f^^^- 


^^ 


Shme  for  Je-sus;  Take  yonr  burden  to  the  Lord,  Yon  can  take  Him  at  His  word, 
Shine  for  Je-sus;  Seek  the  master  on  your  knees,  He's  a-bove  yon  and  He  sees. 
Shine  for  Je-sus;  Tou  are  nev-er-more  a  -  lone,  Je  -  sus  Christ  is  all  vonr  own, 
Shine  for  Je-sus;  Tho*the  way  be  bard  and  long,  Never  change  from  right  to  wrong. 


^S 


Chobds. 


^Md^j'jlj^^hJg^^ 


Sing  and  pray  ev-*ry  day,  Shme,  shine,  shinel  Shine  vben  tronb-Ies  shake  joo;  Shioe,  when 


friends  forsake  you;  All  the  way,  ev-'ry  day,  There's  a  crown  a-wait-ing;  Shine,  when 


foes  as-sail  yon;  Shine,  when  others  fail  you;  Keep  jour  eyes  on  Je-sus,  And  shine,  shine,  shini. 
•  -p-  -0-  '0-  -#-  -•-   -#-.  -    ^  -fi 


te==^  b  D  ^ 
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No.  150. 


Were  You  There? 


U6E0  BY  PERMISSION  OF  WORK  BROTHER* 


m 


Andante. 


Arr.  by  Work  Brotheiw- 


^^ 


1.  Were  you  there 

2.  Were  you  there 

3.  Were  you  there 

4.  Were  you  there 

5.  Were  you  there 


when  they    era  -  ci  -  fled  my 

when  they  nailed  Him    to  the 

when  they  pierced  Him    in  the 

when  the     sun     re-fused  to 

when  they    laid  Him   in  the 


Lord?(were  you  there?) 
tree?  f  to  the  tree?J 
side?  ( in  the  8ide?j 
shine?(  were  you  theren 
tomb?(in    the  tomb?) 


^m 


^n=m^=n 


Were  you  there  when  they    era  -  ei  -  fied 

Were  you  there  when  they  nailpd  Him     to 

Were  you  there  when  they  pierced  Him     in 

Were  you  there  when  the     sun      re  -  fused 

Were  you  there  when  they    laid  Him     in 


my  Lord?  OhI. 
the  tree?  OhI. 
the  side?  Qhl. 
to  shine?  OhI. 
the  tomb?  Oh! , 


^ 


fe 


1 — r 


t=t 


S 


Pendosi.. 


«  ■*   d 


V.  3  trf-  *ir\i--f=^^ 


*—4~ 

trem  -  ble,  trem  -  ble, 

trem  -  ble,  trem  -  ble, 

trem  -  ble,  trem  -  ble, 

trem  -  ble,  trem  -  ble, 

trem  -  ble,  trem  -  ble, 


Some-times 
Some-times 
Some-times 
Some-times 
Some-times 


m 


caus 
cans 
caus 
caus 
caus 


es  me  to  trem -ble, 

-  es  me  to  trem -ble, 

-  es  me  to  trem -ble, 

-  es  ine  to  trem -ble, 

-  es  me  to  trem  -  ble, 


fe£-irT4 


^1  ei^ 


oi    1 

-J-.. 
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Were 
Were 
Were 
Were 
Were 

you 
you 
you 
you 
you 

-#- 

' '  r — 1 

there 
there 
there 
there 
there 

-| 

when 
when 
when 
when 
when 

JfL 

In 

they 

they 

they 

the 

they 

e 
na 
pie 

Bl 

la 

' — r— 

ru   -   ci    - 
lied    Him 
reed  Him 
m        re 
id     Him 

fied 
to 
in 
fused 
in 

my 
the 
the 

to 
the 

-#- 

Lc 
tr 

sic 
sh 
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Be? 
ic? 
ine? 
mb? 
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No.  151  Somebod/s  Knocking  At  Your  Door* 

tMtOl 

0B0BU8.  Moderate 


Arr.  by  Work 


H  u     c«0BU8.  Moaerato,  ,. 


s 


Some-bo(i-y*8  knock-ing  at  jonr  door,  8oroe-bod'y*8  knock-ing  at  your  door; 


'W — >' 


IZ 


:tt=tr 


S5 


^ 


(Ink 


-'      P'    I) 


P 


^-i-M 


P 

0       sio  -  Der,  why  don't yoa  answer?  Somebody's  knocking  at  your  door. 


K 


r>-, 


m%? 


^ili^^^^^-- 


|tz?c 


p^ 


f=l^ 


|E=Jl=Jl 


D.  S.— O      sin-ner,  why  don't  you  answer?  Somebody s  knocking 


F^ 


P      P 

at  your  door. 


i 


iffs; 


3=? 


^^^ 


^^ 


3F=*==^4P 


1.  Knocks  like  Je  -  8us»    Somc-bod  •  y's  knock-ing  at  your  door; 

2.  Can't    yon  bear    Him?  Some-bod  -  y's  knock-ing  at  your  doOr; 

3.  An  -  8wer  Je  -  sos,    Some-bod  -  y's  knock-ing  at  yonr  door; 

4.  Je    -    808  calls    you,   Some-bod -y's  knock-ing  at  yonr  door; 

5.  Can't   yon  trust    Him?  Some-bod  •  y's  knock-ing  at  your  door; 


^^ =- 


-r^^-TTig 


J^ 


g 


f=rf=f 


M 


D.8. 


aaJ=^N^fegg^S^^^ 


I, "Some-bod -y's    knock-ing   at  yonr    door. 

[)?  Some-bod -y's    knock-ing  at  your   door. 

knock-ing  at  yonr   door. 


Knocks    like      Je  -  bus,  '  Some-bod  -  y's 
Can't      you     hear  Him?  Some-bod -y's 

An    -    swer     Je  •  sq8»   Some-bod  -  y'*8  knock-ing  at  yonr   door. 

Je     •     8U8    calls    yon.  Some-bod -y's  kno^k-ing  at  yonr   door. 

'      ^  Can't     you    tnist^  Him?  Some-bod -y's  kpock-ing  at  yonr   door 

L,.i'^   -     I  -  iff  .r  rM^h  ^iv 


No.  152. 


I  WOlPray. 


Arr.  %Tf  Work  BmlMrc 
Fm. 


ii^jfiifrftiJJ'f^ia^y 


Er-'rytime  I    led  tfaeSpSr-it  Itov-ingio  mybe&rt,  I  will   pray. 


^^5J 


^^ 


I    I    I    i^ 


i     F  <"  if~~  g 


:t=t 


s 


I    I    mri 


n 


rrni 


80L0. 


m 


:6 


iC 


i 


3d± 


Ufi.- 


1.  When  you  hear  me  pray,  my  Je-sns,  When  yoa  see  me    on    my  knees, 

2.  Je  -  SOS  died  for     ev  •  'ry  sin  -  ner,  Je  -  sos  died  for    yon   and  me, 

3.  Je  -  sns  Christ,  the  Son    of  Da-Tid,  Je  -  sus  Christ,  the  Lord  ol    all, 


D.C. 


i 


m 


S 


Vi 


When  yon  hear  me  caD-mg,Je*  sus,  Hear  me,  Je  •sns,  if  yon 
Je  •  sns  died  for  Jew  and  Gen-tile,  Je  •  snS  died  up -on  tbe 
Je  •  BnaChrist,the  King  of  heaT-«D,  Je  •  sua.  hear  me  when  I 


please. 

tree. 

caU. 


dfc 


^eMI 


^^  ft  — 

<         I         if      ■  wnum 
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No.  153.      I  GouMn't  Hear  Nobody  Pray. 


LSADIB. 


Arr.  bj  Work  Brothers. 


m 


nlj~\ 


0    Loidl* 


Chorus.  ^  ,  ^     . 


And       I    could -n't    hear     no  •  bod  -    y     pray,        And     I 


ti^iVta  ll  it  If    It 


m 


rniMif^Uti'lt  jiji 


m 


conld-n't  hear  no-bod  -  y  pray;  0  way  down  yon-der    by    my  -  self,  And  I 


m 


I 


■» — » — »- 


i 


\>   [>   \>   \> 


nrTt 


u==t)- 


■^neV 


^ 


^^ 


:p=p: 


«=P: 


1.  In      the    val   -  leyl*.. 

2.  Chill  -  y     wa  -  tersi . . , 

3.  tHal-le  -In    -    jah!  ..< 


i'  J' ''  i'  J'  I'  i  i  m 


coold-n't  hear   no  -  bod  -  y  pray,   pray, 


f^ll  i  n  M  ^li 


I 


*The  Interieetjons  oaed  here  are  net  the  only  ones  which  ean  be  used,  bat  i 
^UBffsd  aecerdinff  te  the  emotions  of  the  leader. 

tLet  this  Btansa  be  exceedingly  slow,  about  half  aa  fast  as  the  others,  and  tha 
fWv  •ptL    JInt  ^  iato  the  refrain  a  terapa 


I  Couldn't  Hear  Nobody  Pray. 


-M^ — 5= 


:fi=3t 


On         my        kneesl 

In  the       Jor  -  dan! 

Tronb  -  les        o     -    vcr! 


?^S 


^ 


^^ 


could -n't  hear   no  -  bod  -  y  pray, 

ft        ft        h 


ft — r>- 


^$=^ 


t=t 


^=p= 


l^W 


I^ 


5=P: 


With  my 
Cross  •  ing 
In  the 


P 


ES 


bur  -  den!.. 
0  -  ver! . . 
king  -  doml. 


^ 


f- 


-=!-=- 


*=i 


b 


PPi 


could  -  n't  hear   no  -  bod  -  y   pray, 


■H:  y  f  }  i 


^§=^ 


i 


D.C. 


^=^ 


^ 


I 


^ 


5i: 


And  my  Sav-ior!... 
In  -  to  Ca-naan!.» 
With  my  Je-snsl... 


^ 


ft^ 


0  Lord! 
0  Lordl 
0   Lordl 


nm^ 


I 


tM^ 


3^-=?^ 


•b-t^- 


^=r- 


u 


'i~^ 
^  p 


n 


could-n't  bear  no-bod-y  pray, 


ferfi 


I  couldn't  hear  nobody  pray. 


-•— ^ 


^ 


g 


ww?:ffr^=% 


t^ 


fto.  154.    I  Know  the  Lord's  Laid  His  Hands  on  Me. 


Chobus. 


USED  liY  f  EttMISSION  OP  WORK  BROTHEM. 


Arr.  by  Work  Brothers. 


I.know  tke  Lord, 


1=6: 


I  know  the  Lord,    I  know  the  Lord's  laid  His 


i=t 


i 


^t^i=^=s?=i^ 


V=t- 


£ 


Cl-b— fi-T* 


nr 


m 


hands  on   me,  0  hands  on  me.  1.  Did  ev  -  er  you  see  the  like  be  -   fore — 

Je   -   SU3  preaching  to  the      poor? 


V-^-\>    U    b  4l-fe>-4^-t^: 


m 


br 


^=^ 


t 


?^ 


t»-Y2- 


D.  G.-! 


i5=t5=:t5: 


I 


? 


-#-      -#-     -5- 


=;=3j 


I   know   the  Lord's  laid  His  hands  on 


me, 
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2  0  wasn't  that  a  happy  day— 

I  know  the  Lord's  laid  His  hands  on  me, 
When  Jesus  washed  m^  sins  away? 

I  know  the  Lord's  laid  His  hands  on  me. 


3  Some  seek  the  Lord  and  don't  tnl  Uim  rigbt, 
I  know  the  Lord's  laid  His  bauds  on  me, 
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They  fool  all  day  and  ])ray  at  night, 
I  Know  the  Lord's  laid  His  hands  on  md. 

4  My  Lord's  done  just  what  He  said, 
I  know  the  Lord's  laid  His  hands  on  me, 

He's  healed  the  sick  and  jraised  the  dead, 
I  know  the  Lord's  laid  His  hands  on  me. 

Steal  Away  to  Jesus. 
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Steal     a  •  way,    steal    a  -  way,     Steal    a  -.way     to    Je  •  sus! 
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steal  Away  to  Jesus. 
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1.  My        Lord       ctlls    me, 

2.  Green  trees  are  bend  •  hg, 

3.  Tomb-BtoDee  are  burst  •  ing, 
i,  Mj        Lord       calls     me, 


Ha  calls  me  bj  the 
Poor  sin  •  Der  stands  a  < 
Poor  tin  •  ner  stands  a  - 
He    calls    me  by     the 
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Old  Time  Religion. 
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Cho.-  *Tis  the   old    time   re  -  Hg  -  ion, 

1.  It     was  good   for   oar  moth-ers, 

2.  Makes  me  love  ev  -  *ry  -  bod  -  y, 


'lis  the  old  time  re  -  Ug  -  ion, 
It  was  good  for  oar  moth-ers, 
Makes  me  love   e?  -  *ry  -  bod  •  y , 
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And  it's  good  enoagfa  for  me. 
And  it*8  good  enoagh  for  me. 
And    it*s  good  enoagfa  for  me. 
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'Tis  the  old  time  re  -  iig  -  ion. 
It  was  good  for  oar  moth-ers. 
Makes  me  love    ev  •  'ry  -  bod  -  y, 
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3  It  has  sav-ed  onr  fathers,  6 

And  it's  good  enoagh  for  me. 

4  It  was  good  for  the  Prophet  Daniel,      7 

And  It's  good  enough  for  me. 

6  It  was  ^ood  for  the  Hebrew  children,     8 
And  it'rgood  enoagfa  for  me. 


It  was  tried  in  the  fiery  famaca. 
And  it's  good  enoagh  for  me. 

It  was  good  for  Paal  and  Silas* 
And  It's  good  enoagh  for  me* 

It  wffl  do  when  I  am  dung, 
And  it's  good  eaongb  for  mo* 
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Witness  for  My  Lord. 
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Wit-n€ss,..for  my      Lord,....    Wit- 
Wit-ness     for  my  Lord, 


},...for    my       Lord,. 
Wit-ness      for  my  Lord, 
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Wit  -  ness,  for  my       Lord; 0, 

Wit-ness    for  my  Lord; 


my  soul     is 


a    wit-ness 
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for  my     Lord. 


My  sonl,    is       a    wit-ness  for    my   Lord. 
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1.  0,  I  harea't  been  to  Hear'n  bat  I  've  been  told, ....  My  soul  is  a  witness  for  my  Lord; 

2.  I  want  to  go  to  Uearen  and  I  nant  to  go  right, My  soul  is  a  witness  for  my  Lord; 

3.  There  isn't  bat  the  one  thing  that  grieres  my  mind, My  soul  is  a  witness  for  my  Lord; 
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That  the  streets  are  pearl  and  the  eates  are  gold , ...  My  soul  is  a  witness  for  ray  Lord . 
I  want  to  go  to  Heav'n  all  dressed  in  white, ...  My  soul  is  a  witness  for  my  Lord. 
My  Bother's  gone  to  Hear'n  and  left  me  be-hind, ...  My  soul  is  a  witness  for  my  Lord . 
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Balm  in  Gilead 
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whole,  There  b    a  Balm   m     Gil  •  e  •  ad,    To  heal   the  sin  -  sick 
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1.  Some  •  times    I       feel     dis- 

soTil.     2.  Don't       ey  -   er      feel     dis- 

3.  If    yon   can  •  not  preach  like 
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cour-aged,  And  think  my  work's  in  vain,  But  then  the  Ho  -  ly 
cour-aged.  For  Je  -  bus  is  your  friend.  And  if  you  lack  for 
Pe  -  ter,      If  you  can -not  pray  like  Paul,     Ton  can  tell  the  love  of 
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Spir  -  it  Re-  vives  my  soul  a  -  gain.  There  is  a 
knowl-edge.  He'll  ne'er  re  -  fuse  to  lend.  There  is  a 
Je  -  BUS,       And  say,  "He     died     for       all."       There    is      a 

tfafe 0 0i 


i 


l=r 


No.  159.  Surely  He  Died  On  Calvary. 
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1.  Ev  •  'ry    time      I think     a  -  bout    Je  '  sus,        Ev  -  'ly 
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Surely  We  Dfed  On  Calvary. 
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Je  •  SOS,...    Sure  -  ly    He     died      on Cal  •  va  •  ry. 


m 


I2=?i: 


S 


J'. 


-<»— . 


:si^= 


J      I  i-b-J^  'til     B 


2  Don't  you  hear  the  hammer  ringing? 

3  Don't  you  hear  Him  calling  His  Father? 

4  Don't  you  hear  Him  say,  "It  is  finished?** 

5  Jesus  furnished  my  salvation. 

6  Sinner,  do  you  love  my  Jesus? 

No.  160.    You  Wont  Find  a  Man  Like  Jesus. 
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Like  Je  -  BUS,  like      Je  -  sue;  Andyouvron'tfindaman    like    Je-sus. 
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1.  You    may 

2.  You    may 

3.  You    may 

4.  You    may 
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arch  from 
arch    up 
arch    all 
arch  from 

sea,        to      sea, 

in           the      air, 

un-der   the   ground, 
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clear      to      me,    That  you  won't  find  a  man 

find      Him  there,  No,    you  won't  find  a  man 

can't     be    found,  ht  ,    you  won't  find  a  man 

o-ver  the  world,  But    you  won't  find  a  man 


like 
like 
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No.  161     Lord,  I  Want  to  Be  a  Ghristiaa 

(Sfdutuax*.) 

As  Buag  by  the  JabOee  Stetcrt. 


1.  Lord,  I    want  to  be     a  Chris-tian  In  a  my  heart,  in  a  my 

2.  Lord,  I    want  to  be  morelo7-ing  In  a  my  heart,  in  a  my 

3.  Lord,  I    want  to  be  more  ho  -  ly  In  a  my  heart,  m  a  my 

4.  I     don't  want  to  be  like  Jn-das  In  a  my  heart,  in  a  my 

5.  Lord,  I    want  to  be   like  Je-sns  In  a  my  heart,  in  a  my 
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heart;  Lord,    I   want  to  be     a  Chris-tian 

heart;  Lord,    I   want  to  be  more  lov-ing 

heart;  Lord,    I   want  to  be  more  ho  -  ly 

heart;     I   don't  want  to  be  like   Jn-das 

heart;  Lord^    I   want  to  be  like   Je-sns 
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In  a  my  heart. 

In  a  my  heart. 

In  a  my  heart. 

In  a  my  heart. 

In  a  my  heart. 
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heart, 

In      a     my     beail. 
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In   a  my    heart, In   a  my 

In       a     my    heart. 
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Lord,    I     want     to     be     a    Chris-tian     In     a     my    heart. 
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Wade  In  the  Water. 


COPYRIGHT,  1921,  BY  WILLA  A.  TOWMSENO. 

USED  BY  PERMiMioN.    AiT.  by  WllUi  A.  Towfltcnd. 


^m 


ff 


-jh-^— ^ 


fes 


v—a- 


p-tr 


Wade    in     the  wa- ter,  (children,)  Wade   in    the  wa  •  ter,  chil-dren, 


Wade  in  the  wa-ter,  God's  a-going  to  tronb-Ie  the  wa-ter; 
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1.  See      that    host  all  dressed  in     white,  God's  a-going  to  trouble  the 

2.  See      that  band  all  dressed  in      red,   God's  a-going  to  trouble  the 

3.  Look    o-ver  yon-der,  what  do  I     see?  God's  a-going  to  trouble  the 

4.  If  you  don't  believe  I've  been  re-deemed,  God's  a-going  to  trouble  the 
Hum 


\^•a-ter; 
wa-ter; 
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wa-ter; 
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The  Lead-er  looks  like  the  Is  -  rael-  ite,  God's  a-going  to  trouble  the  wa  -  ter. 

Looks  like  the  band  that    Mos-es    led,  God's  a-goingto  trouble  the  wa  -  ter. 

The    Ho -ly  Ghost  a  -  com-ingon  me,  God's  a-going  to  trouble  the  wa-ter. 

Jost  follow  me  down  to     Jordan's  itreaa,  God's  a-goicgto  trouble  the  wa  -  ter. 
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No.  163.    We  Shall  Walk  Through  the  Valley. 
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We  shall  walk  throngh  the  val- ley  and  the  shad-ow    of  death,  We  shall 
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walk  thro' the  val-ley  in  peace;  If    Je-sus  Him-self  shall  be  our  Lead-er, 
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1.  There  will  be    no      8or  -  row 
We  shall  walk  thro'  the  val  -  ley  in  peace.  2.  We  shall  meet  our  loved  ones 

3.  We  shall  meet  our  'Sav-ior 
^  I  4.  He  will  wipe   a  -  way  ev-'ry 
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there,  (sor  -  row  there,)  There  will  be    no 


sor  -  row  there,  (sor  -  row  there,) 
there,  (loved  ones  there,)  We  shall  meet  our  loved  onei  there,  ( loved  ones  there,) 
there,  (Sav-ior  there,)  We  shallmeetour  Sav-ior  there,  (Sav- lor  there,) 
tear,  (ev  •  'ry  tear,)  He   will  wipe   a  -  way  ev-'rytear,  (ev  -  'ry  tear,) 
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If  Je-sus  Hinjself  shall  be  our  Lead-er,  We  shall  walk  thro'  the  val-ley  in  peace. 
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Throw  Out  the  Life  Line.  103 
The  Lord  Raised  Me 70 

Wade  in  the  Water 162 

Were  You  There? 150 

We  Shall  Walk  Thru....  163 

We'll  Understand  It 107 

What   a  Friend 9 

What  Are  They  Doing. . .  69 
What  Would  You  Give.. 113 

When  Mother  Prayed 88 

When  Our  Story  Has. . . .  136 
When  You  Know  Him. . .  79 

Where  He  Leads  Me 46 

Where  Is  My  Boy 130 

Where  Jesus  Is 123 

Witness   157 

Yield  Not  to  Temptation.  28 
You  Won't  Find  No  Man.  160 


God  Be  With  Yoal 
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1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain?— By  His  coun-sels  guide,  up-hold  yott, 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gaiol— 'Neath  His  wings  protecting  hide  yon, 
8.  God  be  with  yDU  till  we  meet  &  -  gainl— "When  life's  perils  thick  confound  yon, 
4.  God  be  with  yon  till  we  meet  a-gaini— Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  yon, 
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"With  His  sheep  se-cure  *ly  fold  yon,     God  be  with  yon  till  we  meet  a 

Dai  -  ly   man- nastill  pro-vide  you,     God  be  with  yoa  till  we  meet  a - 

Put ,  His  arms  un-fail-lng  round  you,     God  be  with  yea  till  we  meet  a  - 

Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  before  you,  God  ba  with  you  till  we  meet  a  - 


^M 


r-  f  t  r- 


M 


t 


^ 


*=* 


I 


gain! 
gain! 
gainl 
gain! 


w 


B* 


f=^ 


T=^ 


¥=9^ 


BlFBAIH. 


m 


^^ 


— #- 


m 


^ 


1^ 


^    m      meet]   •   •    ;   •      !rill     we      xneett.c  Till 

Till    we    m^t|  3^      we       meet    a  •  gaiul 


meet    at.  J©  •  sns*  leet;  TiE  we  meet!   .   .  .    M 

TBI  we  meet!  TiU  we  meet!  TiB 


W8 


O-fX. 


meet! 

meet  -a  •  gabt 


Ood.  Im  inth  joa  tiQ    we  meet 


•gainl. 


^ 


ATTENTIONI 

No  Hyranal  on  tHe  Markctfj 
Today  Can  Compare  With  It 
for  Quality  and  Quantity, , 

(■x».)         ti'  or  Tfn 


The  Baptist  Standard  Hymna! 

WTTH  RESPONSIVE  READINGS  AND  CHURCH  COVENANT 

There  are  755  favorite  songs  divided  in  60  separate  de- 
partments, with  47  Responsive  Bible  Readings  of  famil- 
iar and  inspiring  passages. 

In  the  Baptist  Standard  Hymnal  there  are  preserved  the 
good  old  soul-stirring  hynms  of  days  gone  by,  together 
with  many  standard  and  new  selections.  The  old  meters, 
familiar  word-hymns,  songs  for  special  occasions,  male 
and  female  voice  selections,  and  Responsive  Readings  will 
prove  a  great  asset 


PRICE  $2,150  EACH 
No  icdaction  in  price  in  qnantitjr  lols 


ORDER   FROM 

SUNDAY  SCHOOL  PUBLISHING  BOARD 

Nashville.  Tennessee  37201 


